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Complete London Jeſter; 


O R, 


WIT's COMPANION: 


CONTAINING 


All the Fun and all the Humour, all the Learning, 
and all the Judgment, which have lately flowed from 
the Two Univerſities, the Three Theatres, from 
WurrTe's Chocolate-houſe, from the Beef-Steak Club, 
from the Spouting Clubs, and Choice Spirits Clubs 


IN 


LONDON and WESTMINSTER. 


Including all the- f:thionabls 


23 3 | Comicar, Huuzucs, 
PIGKAMS, | DroLL NanraTIONS, 

Myrna TAlxs, SMART REYPARTEES, 

Hunos ovs Joxxs, | Naw Anpviutunres, 

Pons Mors, [Fun E2MTAPKS, 

Cox uN8 DRUG, | AND 

Inis n Brits, q JV4TTICISMS,s 


Which will expel Care, drown Grief, baniſh tlie 
Spleen, improve the Wit, create Mirth, entertain 


Company, and give the Reader a light Heart and a 
cheartul Countenance. 


Ie Whole tea-lung the agreeable Aut of Sroraclling, age 
furmſhing Pieces of Wit, for ih: Atuntement dog Uhm. 
provement of both Sexs“. 


Wit, a thouſand different Shapes it bears, 
Aud comely in a thouſand Shapes appears. Cow 


Life's a Jeſt. Gay, 
THE TENT}I DI TTON, 
To which is added a gentect Collection of the various To x5 r 31 


SENTIMENTS, and Jloy-Nogs no in Faihion, 


LONDON: 
Printed for T. LowypkEs in Fleet-Street, 1781, 


[Price One Shilling. 


od E 2.00 


— 4 K ——— 


The ART of STORY-TELLING. 


5 O pleaſe Company by telling a Tale, or re- 
peating a Teſt, is an Art which is often 
acquired without a learned Education, as 
many of the Inhabitants of London can teſiify 
who have heard Doctor Rock, fitting on his 
Pye-ball'd Horſe, harangue in Covent-Gar- 
den-Market, near 1000 of both Sexes, who 
were Spetfators and Swallowers of his Mit. 

To attain this great and pleaſing Art, I muſt 
recommend, that my Pupil ſhall ovſerve Nature 
as the Ground-work of the whele Syſtem, for 
the Tale that is unnatural is uf leaſing ; and I 
would adviſe, that he be not tes cleſe a Copyiſt of 
the Story be bears, but rather tell it in his own 
Way, and firive io improve il; for if he be only 
an Imitator, his Jeſt or Tale: will become faint 
and ſpiritleſs. All Stories are to be improved, 
or made worſe, according as they are told; and 
ſome unthinking Perſons will mangle a good Jet 
as Jack Wronghead did the following : 

Three Gentlemen being met ever a Bottle, 
whoſe Names were Strange, Moore, and 
Wright; and after. ſeveral ſmart Things had 
paſt between them, Wright began the following 
triplicit Joke: Says he Here are three married 
Men in Company, and but one Cuckold, and 
that is Strange !—Yes, replies Strange, (im- 
mediately) there is one More.—Ay, Egad, 
cries Moore, (directdy) and that is Right. 

A 3 Now, 
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Now, here, Mr. Wright, who begun the 
Lajh, finding the laſt Stroke reſt upon vimſelf, 
Was, in an Inſtant, like à Top, whipt faſt 
afleep—Mr. Witwou'd, an Acquaintance of 
mine (who had heard this Story told, and much 
commended for its quick and ſmart Turn: of Wit 
tho be kuew not whereavonts it T0); {for he, as 
my Reader wil! fiid, was abſolutely out of the 
Plot) had in his Turn a mind to entei!nin a 
Number cf us (who were at that Time in 
Company with him) with the Recizal of this 
good Story, aud which he told as follyws. 

Three Gentlemen (/ays ve) borpered to be 
in Company, whoſe Names were Wright, Strange 
and Moore; Moore ſays to the tber two, bere 
are three married Men in this Company, aud but 
one Cuckold, and that is wonderiul.—Yes, 
replied Strange, there is ene other. —72y, egad ! 
cries Wright, and that is true. 

Nom, theſe Repaitees being totally annihilated 
by his ingenious Way of telling his Story, and 
moſt of the Cempany waving hea d it before, = 
flead of cur laughing ot the . it of his Tale, 
could not ei during t with Contempt ayes 
Poor Wronghœad, for bis Manner of marring it. 

A Cobier ſhould, in telling a Tale, fiick as it 
were to his Loſt, and not uſe any learned F/ords, 
left it ſhould prove that he bas waaed out of his 
Depth. 

As Tale- telling gives Life to Converſation, 
they that prattiſe it ſhould never tell any mu 

Ut 
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but ſuch as ſeem to riſe from the Subjef? they 
are engaged in, and which may ſerve to illuſ- 
trate and enliven it; for Storytelling deth not 
conſiſt ſo much in Wit as in Humour, which 
mult be frequently affiſled by chearful Looks, 
and cobimſical Motions of the Bed. 

The beſt Story-teller is he who 9 ls a great 
deal in a few Words, engages vour Attention, 
pleaſes your [inagina!ivin, on Quicely excites your 
Laughter. 

The long Story-teller is one who tells little or 
nothing in many Words, as thus remember 
ence upon a Time, 1 believe it may be ſomewhere 
avout nineteen or twenty yea s % A, J lie, 
it was about fifteen Years age, * it woes juſi 
when my Wife was lying-in of Dicky. I remem- 
ber particularly the Midwife would have had 
me ſtay, to keep her Company, and it was the 
heavieſt Day of Storm and Rain, that I ever 


ſaw before or ſince; but becauſe J engaged to 
preach for a very worthy Hriend of mine, who 


lived about twenty Miles off, aud this being Sa- 
turday, 1 could not defer it till the next Morn- 
ing, though ] had an excellent Nag, which could 
have rid it in three Hours; I bought bim of a 
Neighbour, one Mr. Maſterſon, yet, becauſe I 

would not put my Friend in a Fright, &c. 
Thus far he went in one Minute. T be $10; * 
laſted an Hour ; ſo that upon a fair Compula- 


ticn, he ſpoke 7140 Words mere than he had 
Occaſion for, 
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The Marvellous is he who is fond of telling 


ſuch Things as no Man can believe. 


One of theſe, who had travelled to Damaſcus, 
told his Company that the Bees of that Country 
were as big as Turkeys. Pray, Sir, ſaid a 
Gentleman, begging Pardon for the Queſtion, 


_ bow large are the Hives? The ſame Size with 


ours, replied the Traveller. Very ftronge ! ſaid 
the other; but how got they into their Hives? 


That is none of my Buſi ak Egad ] let them 
took to that ! 


The Inſipid, who may not improperly be called 


- the Soporific, is one, who goes plodding on, in a 


0 


heavy dull Relation of unimportaxt acts; you 
fall have an Account from ſuch a Perſon, of 
every minute Circumſtance which happened in 
the Company where he has been ; what he did, 
and what they did ; what they ſaid, and what 
he ſaid ; with a Million of trite Phraſes. 

The Delightful Story-teller 7s one, wwho adds 


nota Word too much, or ſays too little; who 


can, in a careleſs Manner, give a great deal of 
Pleaſure to others, and defires rather to divert 


ban be applauded ; who fhews good Under- 


Standing, and a delicate Turn of Wit, in every 
thing that comes from him; who can entertain 
His Company, though he only tells a Tale of a 
Child and its H 7 -horſe. 
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The young, the old, the grave, the gay, 
With us may ſpend the chearful Day: 
The Wit, the Fool, the Rich, the Poor, 
The Parſon grave, the painted W 
The humdrum Lawyer and his Client, 
And the prim Lady, who crizs Fye on't, 
May all find STO&z1rxs to their Palate, 
In this our Diſh of well made Sallad. 


Landon Tradeſman on his Journey, being 

at an Inn, told a moſt ſurpriſing Story ; 

and in order to enforce Belief, faid it was 

lo unaccountable, ſo every way wonder- 

ful, that he never could have believed it, if he 

had not ſeen it himſelf; yet, when the Company 

doubted of che Fact, he ſeemed angry, and turn- 

ing round to one of them, ſaid he thought him- 

ſelf ill uſed; Net %, ſays a Country Shopkeeper, 

we have none of us feen this wonderful Phænomenon, 

aud, as you ſay, you <vould nut have believed it if you 

had not ſeen it, you ought to allow others to be as can- 
ticus and ſenſible as yourſelf. 5 

Nat. Barton the Jockey entered the Room due 

ring this Debate, to whom the angry Gentleman 


complained of their Behaviour; and having re- 
N 5 peated 
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peated the Story, and without waiting for an An- 
ſwer, turned to the Company, and ſaid, that he 
knew Nat. would believe it. O yes, ſaid Nat. 
that I'll do, I'll believe it with all my Heart: but 
there 1s not one in an hundred that wou'd, 

When Mrs. Macaulay publiſhed her Looſe 
Thoughts, Foote, who was in Company with Gar- 
rick, ſaid it was a very improper Title for a La- 
dy ; to which the other replied, he was of a dif- 


ferent Opinion, for the ſooner a Woman gets rid 


of ſuch thoughts the better. _ 

A Mountebank in Leiceſter-Fields had drawn a 
huge Aſſembly about him; amongſt the reſt, a 
fat unwieldy Fellow, half ſtifled in the Preſs, would 
be every Minute crying out, Lord! what a fil- 
thy Crowd is here! Pray, good People, give Way 
a little! What a Devil has rak'd this Rabble to- 
gether ? Zounds ! what a ſqueezing is this! Ho- 
neſt Friend, remove your Elbow. At laſt, a 
Weaver, who ſtood next him, could hold no lon- 
ger. A Plague confound you, faid he, for an 
overgrawn-Sloven ; and who, in the Devil's Name, 
helps to make up the Crowd half ſo much as your- 
ſelf ? Don't you confider, with a Pox, that you 
take up more Room with that Carcaſe, than any 
five here * Is not the Place as fit for us as for you? 
Bring your own Guts to a reaſonable Compaſs, 
and be damn'd; and then I'll engage we ſhall have 
Room enough for us all. 

The late Dr. Cheyne and Dr. Tadlaw were ex- 
ceedingly corpulent ; but the laſt was by much 
the largeſt, Cheyne coming into the Coffce-houſe 
one Morning, and obſerving Tad/aw alone and 
penſive, aſked him what had occafioned his Me- 
lancholy ? Cheyne, ſays he, I have a very ſerious 
Thought come athwart me, I am conſidering Row 

tc 
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People will be able to get you and I to the Grave 
when we die, Why, ſays Cine, frx or eight ſtout 
Fellows may take me there at once ; but it is certain 
that you muſt be carried at twice, 

It was upon the above Zadl/ow, that the follow- 
ing witty Epigram was written: 

When Tad/ow walks the Streets, the Paviours cry, 
God bleſs you, Sir !—and lay their Rammers by. 

When B were more in vogue than the 
arc at preſent, a Gentleman called for a Glaſs of 
Brandy at the Smyrna, becauſe, he ſaid, he was 
very hot. Bring me one, Waiter, ſays another, 
for I am very cold. I is a firange Thing, ſays a 
third, that People can't find an Excuſe for their Fol- 
lies, without inſulting the good Senſe of the Company. 
Here, bring me a Dram, Boy, for I like it. 

A Phyſician, boaſting his great Knowledge in 
his Profeſſion, ſaid he never heard any Complaint 
from his Patients; a By-ſtander wittily replied, 
Very likely, Doctor, for the Faults of Phyſicians are 
generally buried with their Patients, 8 

Mr. Thomas Fuller, a Man admired for his Wit, 
but whoſe great Fault was, that he would rather 
loſe his Friend than his Jcft, having made ſome 
Verſes upon a ſcolding Wife, Dr. Coufins, his Pa- 
tron and Benefactor, hearing them repeated, de- 
fired Mr. Fuller to oblige him with a Copy of 
them; to whom he very imprudently, tho' wittily 
replied, *'T:s needleſs to give you a Copy, Docter, for 
you have the Orizinal, 

A Gentleman going to take Water at HJ Titehall 
Stairs, cricd out, as he came ncar the Place, Hs 
can ſwim ? IJ, Mafter, ſaid forty bawling Mouths; 


when the Gentleman obſerving one {linking away, 


O 


called after him; but the Fellow turning about 


ſaid, Sir, I cannot {wim ; Then you are my Man, 
A 6 ſaid 
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the gentleman, for you will at leaſt take care of 
me, for your own Sake, 

When the celebrated Doctor Taylor firſt ſet up 
his Coach, he conſulted with Foote about the Choice 
of a Motto. JF hat are your Arms? ſays the Wit. 
Three Mallards, cried the Doctor, Very good, ſays 
ook, Why then the Motto I would recommend to you 
is, Duack—YS iack—Duack, 

Baron p< a pi. FOI well known 
by the Name of the left-handed Baron, being de- 
tected ſome Years ago at Bath ſecreting a Card, the 
Company intheWarmth of their Reſentment, threw 
him out of the Window of a one parr-of-/tairs Room, 
where they had been playing. The Baron meet- 
ing Foote ſome time after, was loudly complain- 
ing of this Uſage, and aſked what he ſhould do. 
Do, ſays the Wit, Ny it is a plain Caſe, never 
play ſo high again as long as you live, - 

A certain ſwaggering Officer being in Company 
with Mr. Charles B—der, bragg'd egregiouſly of 
the Number he had ſlain by his own Hand abroad, 
inſomuch that, by his own Account, he had de- 
moliſhed at leaſt five hundred. Sir, ſays Charles, 
T have killed in my Time, let me ſee—frve at Madrid 
ten at Liſbon—twenty at Paris—thirty at Vienna, 
and double the Number at the Hague, But at length 
coming cver from Calais to Dover, I had ſcarcely diſ- 
embarked before a deſperate Sou of a Bitch of a Fellow 
killed me, —Killed you! ſays the Officer---D—1 
you, what do you mean by that? Sir, replies Charles, 
I did not diſpute your Feracity, and why ſhould you 
queſtion mine 

A certain Kentiſh Nobleman being in Compa=- 
ny with ſome Scotch Officers, was bragging of the 
Situation of his Villa, and the Pleaſantneſs of the 
Country in general; but above all, inſiſted _— 

1s 
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his peculiar Happineſs (as he had a muſical Ear) 
in having ſuch a Multitude of Nzghtingales about 
him. Nzightingales ! ſays a bonny Scot ; we have 
an Infinity of them near Edinburgh Sir, replies 
my Lord, I thought thoſe Birds had never reached 
ſo far North : pray what kind of a Thing 1s a 
Nightingale? My Lord, rejoins the Scotſman it is 
aboct as bug as a Pudgeon, und has a Head like a Cat, 
and cries whoo, whoo, whoo. 

A Nobleman remarkable for his Good-nature 
and Aﬀability, ordering his Servant pretty late at 
Night to go with a Meſſage a confiderable Di- 
ſtance from the Place where he was then in Com- 
pany ; the Fellow did not receive his Maſter's 
Commands with that Chearfulneſs he ought. The 
Nobleman, after the Man had left the Room, 
aſked Mr. Farquhar, Whether he did not think 
his Footman ſeemed ſomewhat ſulky at receiving 
his Orders, and what could be the Meaning of it? 
My Lord, ſays Farquhar, you are a good Maſter to 
your Servants, and as nobody can do too much for a 
good Maſter, yuur Man, T ſuppoſe, is determined he 
never will, . | 

A Gentleman juſt married, telling Foote he had 
that Morning laid out three thouſand Pounds in 

ewels for his dear Wife. Faith, Sir, ſays the 
Vit, I. ſce you are no Hypocrite, for fhe is truly your 
dear i.. 

A young Widow of Wit, Beauty, and For- 
tune, was courted by a Country Gentleman, who, 
according to the vulgar Notion, thoughtthat thoſe 
Freedoms which would diſguſt a Virgin, were ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary to be uſed in courting a Widow; 
and therefore at the firſt Viſit behaved very inde- 
licately, both in Speech and Action; on which 
the Lady angrily aſked him the Meaning of ſuch 

| rude 
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rude Behaviour ! He replied, You muſt excuſe 
me, Widow, it is Spring Time, and the Sap will 
riſe, Truly then, ſays the Lady, I wil riſe up too, 

or you are too ſappy for me; and ſo getting up, 
walked off and left him, 

Another going one Day to viſit a young Lady 
to whom he paid his Addrefles, he happened to 
have a little Greyhound Bitch with him ; which 
being a handſome Creature of the Kind, the La- 
dy admired it, ſaying, Dear me, what a pretty 
Dog this is! 2% are miſtaken, anſwered the Bump- 
kin, it is not a Dog but one of your own Sex, Ma- 
dam. 

A Gentleman, the firſt Time of his coming to 
Bath, was very extravagantly charged for every 
Thing by the Perſons in whoſe Houle he lodged, 
as well as by others whom he had Occaſion to deal 
with; of which, ſome Time after, complaining 
to Beau N; Sir, replied the latter, they have 
acted towards you on truly Chriſtian Principles. Flow 
ſo? ſays the Man. hy, returned Nafh, you was 
a Stranger, and they took you in. 

Beau Na/h, being in Company, among whom 
there was a Gentleman who was remarkable for a 
kind of rude fatyrical Wit, and who having level- 
led his Jeers at almoſt all preſent, chiefly by mi- 
micking their Voices, Geſtures, or taking them off, 
as it is commonly called; Naſh, expecting it would 
preſenily come to his Turn, got up, and was go- 
ing away, When being aitked the Reaſon of his 
leaving the Company fo ſoon, he replied, Ii order 
to ſave the Gentleman. the Trouble of taking me off, I 
think it is beſt to take myſelf off 5 and ſo departed, 

One Eaſter Monday, an arch Rogue meeting a 
blind Woman, who was crying Puddings and Pies, 
took her by the Arm and ſaid, Come along with 

3 me, 
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me, Dame, I am going to Moorfields, where, this 
Holyday-time, you may chance to meet with good 
Cuſtom, —Thank'e kindly, Sir, ſays ſhe, Where- 
upon he conduQted her to Cripplegate Church, and 
placed her in the middle Ifle. Now, ſays he, you 
are in Moorfields 5 which ſhe. believing to be true, 
immediately cried out, Hot Puddings and Pies ! hot 
Puddings and Pies ! come, they re all hot ! &c, which 
cauſed the whole Congregation to burſt out in a 
loud Laughter; and the Clerk came and told her 
ſhe was in a Church ; You area lying Son of a 
Whore, ſays ſhe Which ſo enraged the Clerk, 
that he dragged her out of the Church; ſhe cur- 
fing him all the while ; nor would ſhe believe him 
*till ſhe heard the Organ play. 

In the Reign of King Henry VIII. a facetious 
ſpendthrift Nobleman, having lately fold a whole 
Manor, conſiſting of near an hundred Tenements, 
came ſtrutting to Court in a new rich Suit, ſaying, 
Am not I a mighty Man, to bear an Hundred Hoi ſes 
upon my Back Which Cardinal NMolſey hearing, 
- ſaid, 2%u had much better have paid your Debts, 
I hat you ſay is very right, replied the Nobleman, 
for I ewe your Father* Three Half- pence for a Sheep's 
Head: Come, write me a Receipt, and here's Two- 
pence for it. | 

A great Crowd being gathered about a poor 
Cobler, who had juſt died in the Street, a Man 
aſked the Watchman what was to be {een ? Only 
a Cobler's Eud, rephed he. 

Two Country Attornies, overtaking a Wag- 
goner on the Road, and thinking to be witty 
upon him, aſked why his Fore-liorte was fo far, 
and the reſt ſo lean? The Waggoner. knowing 
them, anſwered, That his Fore- Florſe was a Laws 
yer, and the reſt were his Cliculs. 1 


* His Father wos a Butcher at Jie in Sell. 
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As a Boy was leading a Calf with both Hands, 
a Nobleman happened to paſs by upon the High- 
way ; the Boy, it ſeems, minded the Calf more 
than the Lord, and went drudging on, without 
moving his Hat. W, Sirrah, ſays the Noble- 
man, have von no more Manners than to ſtand ſtaring 
me in the Face with your Hat in? Alas, ſays the 
Boy, I' pull off my Hat with all my Heart, if your 
Lordſhip will but light, and hold my Calf in the mean 
time, 

A merry Cobler, as he fat ſtitching in his Stall, 
was finging a Piece of his own Compoſition, where- 
in he very often repeated theſe Words, viz. The 
King ſaid to the Queen, and the Queen ſaid to the 

ing. What was it the King ſaid to the 
Queen ? ſaid one who heard him, Cr:/þin ſnatches 
up his Strap, and lays it, with all his Might, acroſs 
the Shoulders of the 1mpertinent Queriit ; Hero 
now, Sauce-box ! ſays he, it's a fine Age we live in, 
when ſuch Coxcombs as you muſt be proing into Mat- 
ters of State ! Hd have you to know, Sirrah, I am 
foo loyal a Subject to betray the King's Secrets; and 
pray get you gone, and don't interrupt me in mv lawſu! 
Occupatiin, leſt I ſtick my Awl in your Arſe, and put 
an knd to your Fully. 5 | 

A young Lady aſked a Gentleman, who was a 
Lawyer, what was the moſt ſurpriſing Crrio/ty in 
all Sir Hans Sloan?”s Collection? he anſwered, a 
Virgin at Fiſicen Tears of Age. Indeed, Sir, replied 
the Lady, you are miſtaken, for J have been told 
by ſeveral, that, in his whole Collection, there is 
nothing fo curious as an honeſt Lawyer. 

Mr. Fe being at Supper one Night at the 
Beafard Co tee -houſe, juſt after Garrick had per- 
formed ebeth, che Converſation very naturally 
turned on the Merics of that great Performer, 


when 
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when after many Eulogiums on the univerſality 
of his Powers, it was allowed that he was the firſt 
Actor on any Stage. Indeed, Gentlemen, ſays Foote, 
J do not think you have ſaid above half enough of him, 
for TI think him not only the greateſt Afor on, but off 
the Stage. 

An 1ri/h Servant Þ-ing ſtruck by his Maſter, 
critd out; Devi. ta. if I am certain whether he 
has killed me or no; but if I am dead it will afford 
me great Satisſaction to hear the old Rogue was hanged 
for killing me. 

A young Lady aſked a Widow her Opinion of 
Matrimony. Oh, Madam, anſwered ſhe, it would 
be a heavenly Life, if the firſt Night would laſt al- 
Ways, 

Two Sailors being in Company together, were 
relating the moſt remarkable Accidents that hap- 
pened in their Voyage. One ſwore, they found it 
fo exceſſive hot going to Guinea, that they needed no 
Fire to boil their Kettle, but dreſſed all their Meat 
above Deck in the Sun-ſhine ; and could bake, bul, fry, 
er /tew," as well as at a large Fire. 

The other ſaid ; I never was in ſo hot a Climate 
as that; but, I have beemoe many Ihegrees to the 
Northward, where it has-been Mcd ſit has frozen 
our IVords in our Mouths ; that we conld not hear one 
another ſpeak, till we came into a warmer Latitude 
to thaw them: and then all cur Diſcourſes broke out 
together like a Clap of Thunder, that there was never 
ſuch a Cunfufion of Tongues heard at Babel. 

Says his Companion, thar's very ſtrange, but 
I have known ſtranger Things to be true: 7 was 
once ſitting upon my Cheſt between the Decks, picking the 
Lice out of an old Canvaſs Jacket, and a Beam of 
Lightning darted and melted one of the Guns, and 

went through a Pair of Buckſkin Breeches ] had on, 
I aua 


5 
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and burnt the Lappets of a blue Shirt to Tinder; hifſed 
as it came out like a Rattle Snake, but did my Body 10 
Manner of Damage. 

Beau Na/h, once complimenting a Lady, told 
her among other Things, that he ſhould like to 
paſs his Days with her. To which the Lady 
replied, Nu are an agreeable Companion, Mr. Naſh, 
and I might perhaps like to paſs my Days with you, 
but for my Nights, IT would rather beg to be excuſed, 

Foote and Corrie! being at a Tavern together at 
the Time of the firſt Regul: ation of the Gold 
Coin, the former pulling out his Purfe to pay the 
Reckoning, aſked the latter, what he ſhould do 
with a light Guinea he bad? hau, its worth no- 
thing, ſays Garrick, fling it ib the Devil. Well 

David, ſays the other, you are what I always took 
you for, ever contriving io make a Guinea go farther 
than any other Man. 

At an Entertainment given by the Heads of a 
Pariſh, where Ben Jonſon was invited, the Com- 
pany, when the Glaſs had gone round alittle, be- 
"ot to ſing and be merry: when the Clerk of the 

ariſh, who ſung very ee was ſo conſci- 
ous of his Merit, that he began to grow very 
troubleſome, and would not tuffer any Gentle- 
man to ting, except ſuch Songs as he thought pro- 
per to call for, Hey-day, Mr. Amen, favs Ben, 
this is mating too free, methinks ; ; for though you mai 
the Company ſing wh.t you pleaſe on Sundays, I can 
ſee no Reaſon you ſhould oblige them to do ſo every Day 
in the Week, 

Nat. Lee going late to Drury-Lane Play -houſe, 
ata Time when there happened to be a very full 
Houſe, was obliged to ſtand in the Pit, there being 
no room to fit down; and here he was greatly 
crowded, particularly 'by a Man who ſtood behind 

him; 
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him; when Lee growing angry, ſwore at the Man, 
and aſked him what made him ſhove to hard upon 
him? The man laughingly ſaid to him, the Peo- 
ple behind preſs fo violently vpon me, that I can- 
not help preſſing upon you. D- you, ſays Lee, I 
wiſh you had leen preſs'd into his Majeſty's Ser vice 
before you came here. | 

A Gentleman of Jre/and, being at Path for the 
Recovery of his Health, Mr. Nah contracted an 
Intimacy with him, and they uted frequently to 
viſit each other /ans Ceremenie, One Winter's 
Morning, Mr. Naſh went into the Gentleman's 
Chamber before he was up, when finding the 
Window-ſhutters open, and Bed-Curtains not 
drawn ; © I think, Sir,” ſays Nafh, “you lie very 
airy with your Shutters and Windows open, one 
would think it was Summer by you.” To which 
the Gentleman (who was very apt to make little 
Blunders) replied, Indeed, Mr. Naſh, it is not for 
the Sake of the Air that I leave them open, but only 
J like to ſee Daylight when I chance to wake in the 
Night. | 

An. Oxford Scholar being informed that a Car- 
rier who ſtopped at rhe Door was an arch Fellow, 
thus attacked him, Why, they tell me, my 
Friend, that you ere a very wiſe Man, May be 


fo, ſays the Fellow, And that you know alf Lon- 


don, continued thi: Scholar, and every body in it; 
Pray can you tel: where | live? [In Knave's Acre, 
ſays the Carrier; Ay, but l'm about to move, 
ſays the Cæonian: And that will be to Tyburn, 
quoth the other. | 

The Carrier was afterwards aſked by the Land- 
lord whether he had ſeen his Nephew, and what 
Trode he was apprenticed to? A Mutten pie 


Maker, anſwered the Fellow ; and when out of 


b his 
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his Time, he intends to take you in Partner with | 


him; ſo that you may ſteal Sheep upon the 
Downs here, and he'll pie them off in London. 
Faith you'll have a rare Trade on it. I hope we 
may, ſays the Landlord, and you ſhall be our 
Carrier. That [ would with Pleaſure, ſays the Fel- 
low, / you were both going to the Gallows, 

The Earl of Rocheſter having ſupped at a Friend's 
Houſe in the City of London, and ſtayed late, cal- 
led a Hackney Coach at Temple-Bar, and bid the 
Man drive to Ber ke/ey-$quare, where he then lodged ; 
the Coachman, vexed at ſo long a Fare ſo late at 
Night, grumbled very much; and as he was 
mounting the Box, ſwore that he ſhould be glad 
to drive him-to Hell, When they arrived at the 
Houle, Rocheſter called the Fellow into the Parlour, 
and told him of the wicked Expreſſion he had 
heard from his Mouth, and aſked him, what he 
meant by it? The Fellow replied, he was ſome- 
what provoked at being to go ſo far at that Time 
of Night, and craved his Pardon; “ But,” ſays 
Rocheſter, * do you conſider, you filly Raſcal, that 
if it were poſſible for you to drive me into Hell, you 
muſt go in firſt yourſelf 2” © No, no, Maſter,” 


anſwered the Coachman, © I could have provided 


againſt that weil enough.” How can that be?“ 
ſays the Peer, When the Coachman replied, 
Why, to tell you the Truth, I would have backed 
your Honour in. Rocheſter could not forbear 
laughing heartily at the Salvo, and calling the 
Fellow an arch Dog, gave him a Crown to drink 
his Health, | 7 
A Chimney-ſweeper's Boy had juſt ſwept the 
Chimney at a Barber's Shop in London, and while 


the Boy was tying up his Soot, ſome of the Jour- 


ney men, who were at Work in the Shop, being 
inclincd 


the literary World, 
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inclined to exerciſe their Wit on the poor Lad, 
among other Queſtions aſked him, what Trade 
his Father was ? To which the Boy very archly 
replied, What Trade? why ; my Father was a Bar- 
ber, and I might have been a Barber too; but to tell 
you the Truth, I did not like ſuch a blackguard Bu- 
neſs. 

A humorous Fellow, a Carpenter, being ſub- 
poena'd as a Witneſs on a Trial for an Aflault ; 
one of the Counſel, who was very much given to 
brow-beat the Evidence, aik'd him what Diſtance 
he was from the Parties when he ſaw the Defen- 
dant ſtrike the Plaintiff ? The Carpenter anſwered, 
« Juſt four feet five Inches and a half,” * Pry- 
thee, Fellow, ſays the Counſel, how is it poſſible 
you can be ſo very exact as to the Diſtance ?” 
Why to tell you the Truth, ſays the Carpenter, 7 
thought perhaps that ſome Fool or other might aſk me, 
and ſo I meaſured it. 

When the late 1 ogy Hill firſt launched into 

e, amongſt other voluminous 
Wirks in all Sciences, wrote ſeveral Farces, which 
he recommended very ſtrongly to Mr. Garrick for 
Repreſentation 3 Garrick, however, not judging 
them to poſſeſs Merit enough for the 4 5 po- 
litely refuſed them, which ſo irritated the Doctor, 
that he conſtantly ſquibbed at him in the News- 
papers, ſome of which he at that Time com- 
manded : Garrick bore all very patiently for ſome 
Time; at laſt thinking it neceſſary to hint to the 
World the Occafion of this Antipathy, he told it 
to the Public in the following very ſevere Epi- 


gram, 
&« For Phyfic and Farces 
His Equal there ſcarce is; 


For his Farces are Phy/ic, and his Phy/ic a 
Farce 18. A 
n 


22 The London JesTER. 


An arch Boy, belonging to one of the Ships of 
War at Port/mouth, had purchaſed of his Play- 
fellows a Magpye, which he carried to his Fa- 
ther's Houſe, and was at the Door feeding it, 
when a Gentleman in the Neighbourhood, who 
had an Impediment in his Speech, coming up, 
T—T—7—Tom, ſays the Gentleman, can your 
Mag T—T—Talk het? Ay, Sir, ſays the Boy, 
better than you, or Tad wring his head off. 

In the Heat of an Engagement a Sailor took his 
wounded Comrade on his Shoulders, and carry- 
ing him down to the Surgeon, the Fellow in his 
Way loſt his Head: Why, ſays the Surgeon, do 
you bring me a Man without a Head? 0%, 
ſays the Sailor, he told me he had only loſt his Leg, but 
he was always a lying Dog. 

A Sailor fell from the Main-maſt and broke his 
Legs: When his Companions came about him, 
and commiſerated him, Pho? ſays he, it might have 
been my Neck. . 

A certain Nobleman who had juſt changed his 
Party, complain'd to a Lady of Wit and Humour, 
that he hadea Pain in his Side.—Your Side, my 
Lord ? ſays ſhe, I thought you had no Side. Ves, 
Madam, ſays his Lordſhip, I have Tus. Then 
anſwer'd the Lady, I ſuppoſe you are Fack of both 
Sides, — Ay, Madam, ſays he, (a little chagrin'd) 
and I have a Back-/ide too. That I did not 
know, my Lord, ſays ſhe; but every Body knows, 
your Lady bas one. 3 

Some Gentlemen riding over a Common by a 
Turf- cutter, enquired the Way to Guildford ; 
when he had directed them right, they aſk'd what 
Time o' Day it was? The Man, looking up to the 
dun, told them it was Ten. But one of the Gen- 
tlemen taking out his Watch, faid it was not Ten 


vet; 
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yet; Then, ſays the Fellow, you may ride till it is 
and be poæ d, if you wilt; if you knew better than 
me, why did you aſk the Queſtion ? 

An Author after reading an extreme bad pla 
to Quin, aſk d his Opinion of it, He told him it 
would not do by any Means. I wiſh, fays the 
Author, you could adviſe me what is beſt to do 


with it. That I can, ſays Quin, blot out one Half 
and burn the other. 


It was ſaid of a Country *Squire at his Return 
from his Travels to France, by which he was 
greatly altered tho' not in the leaſt improved, that 
e went thither a leaden Image, but was returned one 

of Plaiſter of Parts, 

A poor Fellow condemn'd, told the late Juſtice 
Burnet, it was hard Laws to be hang'd for ſtealing 
a Horſe, No, Friend, ſays the Judge, you are not 
hang'd for ſtealing a Horſe: but that Horſes may 
not be ſtolen. ; | 

A certain Nobleman being calld to Scarborough 
to drink the Waters, as he was walking one 
Morning, met Dicky Dickenſon, and civilly aſkd 
how he did? Do! my Lord, replied he; [ do as 
many of you Noblemen do, I have turn'd off my Wife, 
and keep my Where. 

A Lady, belonging to a wealthy Pariſh in Lon- 
den, having had the Misfortune to bury ſeveral of 
her Family ina little Time, the Sexton brought 
her a Bill, which ſhe thinking unreaſonable, de- 
manded ſome Abatement, and tendered him five 
Shillings leſs than he had charged. The Sexton 
eyed the Money, and at length took it up, ſay- 
ing, As you have been a good Chap, Madam, and I 
expect more of your Cuſtom, [ll take it for this Time, 
but I really can't afford it. | | 


A certain 
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A certain great Man having a good Living va- 
cant, by the Death of a former [ncumbent, was 
ſolicited by many neighbouring Clergymen of 

reat Learning, for the next Preſentation, all 
whom he refuſed, becauſe they could not inform 
him who was Melchiſedec's Father, of which a young 
Fellow of a College in Oxford hearing, he came to 
the great Man, and aſk'd it for himſelf ; Sir, 
fays he, if you can tell me who was Melchiſedec's 
Father, you may ſtand a good Chance. That ['!! 
do inſtantly, replied the young Gentleman, and who 
was his Mother too. And putting his Hand in one 
Pocket, pulls out a Purſe of Guineas, ſaying, 
there is his Father, my Lord ; then turning his 
Hand to the other Pocket, took another Purſe, 
and this my Lord, is his Mother, fays he. Well, 
anſwer'd his Lordſhip, this is ſomething to the Pur- 
Poſe, I confeſs ; let me only count the Syllables of their 
Names and if they are right, you ſhall have the Living. 

One of the Comedians walking down Bao— 
Street, Covent-Garden, ſaw a poor miſerable Ob- 
ject aſking Charity; he ſtop'd and rehev'd him, 
ſaying at the ſame Time, This Man mu} either be 
in very great Diſtreſs, or a very good Actor. 

A certain Preacher having changed his Religion 
for a good Benefice, was much blamed: by ſome 
of his Friends, for deſerting them. To excuſe 
himſelf he aſſured them he ſhould never have 
done it, but for ſeven Reaſons ; being aſk'd what 
they were? He anſwer'd, a Wife and /ix Children. 

A Wag merrily told Mr. Cibber, when his Print 
of Mr. Pope and the Coffee-Houſe Girl came out, 
that he had publiſh'd Pope's Eſſay on Woman. 

At the Long Room at Bath, a Lady that af- 
feed great Modeſty, was accidently ſeated next 
to Lady Vane; which ſhe no ſooner knew, than ſhe 


edged 


V,, ſaid the Doctor, nr of Puppies neither. 
| B | 
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edged away from her as fat as the Room would give 
her leave, which Lady Fane perceiving, ſaid ſoftly 
to her, Pray, Madam, is I boring catching ? 

A Countryman of a merry Diſpoſition, being 
inclined to joke with one of his Neighbours ; 
Hodge, ſays he, how many Cuc kolds do you think there 
are in our Town, excepting yourſelf ? Excepting 
myſelf ! What do you mean by that? quoth Hodge. 
Nay, don't be angry, ſays the other; how many are 
there then including yourſelf ? | | 

An Tri/hman on board a Man of War, was de- 
fired by his Meſs-mate to godown and fetch a Can 
of ſmall Beer; Teague, knowing that Preparations 
were making to ſail, abſolutely refuſed. Arrah, by 
my Shoul, ſays he; and ſo while I am gone into the 


Cellar to fetch Beer, the Ship will ſail and leave me 
behind. | | 


A Woman, whoſe Huſband was ill, went to Dr. 


Ratcliff with ſome of his Urine in a Urinal, to 
deſire him to preſcribe for him. The Doctor 
took the Urinal out of the Woman's Hand, and 
after emptying it, made Water in it himſelf. He 
then aſked what Trade her huſband was of? She 
anſwered, a Shoe-maker : Why then, ſaid the 
Doctor, do you take this Water of mine to him, 
and if be can fit me with a Pair of Boots, by looking 
5 it, then will I preſcribe for him by locking at his 
Later. 


Dr. Johnſon happening to fit in a Coffee- room, 


where a Dog was very troubleſome, he bid the 


Waiter kick him out; but in the hurry of Buſi- 
neſs he forgot it, The Dog continuing to peſter 
him, he ſaid, if the Waiter did not kick the Dog 
out, he would kick him out. Sir, ſaid a youry 
Coxcomb, I perceive you are not fond of Dogs. 


A Ci- 
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A Citizen's Wife being in the Country, and 
ſeeing a Gooſe that had many Gotlings : How is 
it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that one Cogſe ſhouid ſuckle ſa ma- 
ay Goflings & | 

A Sea Captain, being. juſt come a-ſhore, was 
invited by ſome Gentlemen to a Hunting-match. 
After the Sport was over, he gave his Friends this 
particular Account of what Paſtime he had: Our 
Horſes being compleatiy rigged, we manned them, and 
the Wind being at S. M. twenty of us being in Com- 


pany, away we ſet oer the Downs. In the. Time of 


half a Match we ſpied a Hare under a full Gale; we 
zacked, and ſtud after her: coming up cloſe, ſhe tack- 
ed, and we tacked, upon which Tack 1 had like to have 
un aground ; but getting cloſe, off I flood aſter her 
again; but, as the Devil would have it, juſt about t9 
lay her a-board, bearing too much Wind, I and my 

Horſe over-ſet, and came Keel upwards. 

An Iriſhman went to a Shoe-makcr”5s-Shop, and 
told the Maſter he wanted to buy a Pair of Shoes, 
Accordingly he handed him a Fair with the Toe 

of one (as uſual) thruſt into the other. The 1r4/h- 

man put on his old Shoes again in a great Paſſion, 
and told the Shoc-maker he was a ſheating Knave, 
to offer to give him a Pair of Brogues that the little 
one was big enough to hold the great one in his Belly, 
A Woman that drank pretty freely of the ſu— 
niper, having been married ſome Years and never 

had any Children, ſceing her Hulband (who was a 

Gardener) ſowing ſome Carrot Seeds; Jobu, ſays 

ſhe, *tis very ſtrange, that the Seed you ſow here 

ſhould come to Perfection, when the Seed you fow 

in the Bed above Stairs comes to nothing. i, 

replies the Gardener, the Reaſon is, becauje my good 

Seed is too much watered, | 

A Gen- 


— roo wu 
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A Gentleman aſked a Shepherd, whether that 
River might be paſſed over or not? Yes, ſays he; 
but upon trying he flounced over Head and Ears: 
Why, you Rogue, ſays he, did you not tell me it 

might be paſſed over? Indeea, Sir, fays he, [ 
thought %, for my Geeſe go over and back again every 
Day, and I did not doubt but you was as wiſe as a 


 Goofe. 


A Lord-Lieutenant going over to Heland, with 
his Lady and Family, was, in his Paſlage, over- 
taken by ſo violent a Storm, that the Mariners 
themſelves gave the Veſſel over for loſt, and ex- 
pected every Inſtant that ſhe would either founder 
or go a- ſhore. At this Juncture a Sailor obſerv- 
ing one of the menial Servants ſtanding pale with 
Fear at the Cabin Door, came up to him and 
aſked him, if he had ever lain with a Dich? 
No, ſays the poor Fellow, frighted at ſuch Wag- 
gery, in ſach a dangerous. Time ; hy the 1 ſays 
the Tar, you have that Pleaſure to come i for by G=d 
«we ſhall all lay with her Grace in leſs than half an 
Hour. The Duke, who over-heard this, when the 
Storm abated and the Danger was over, ſent the 
Fellow a handſome Preſent, and forgave him the 
Impudence of the Joke for the fake of his Wit. 

How: unnatural a Sight it is, ſaid Tom Brown, to 


fee a Parſon with a ruby Face and a double Chin, 


preaching up Abſtinence in Lent ! 

A certain Member of Parliament having heard 
many Speeches in the Houle, to the great Applauſe 
of the Speakers, grew ambitious of Tiſing to rival 
Glory by his -Oratory ; and accordingly watched 
for a favourable Opportunity to open. At length 
an Occafion preſented itſelf ; It was on a Motion 
being made 1a the Houſe for enforcing the Execu- 
tion of ſome Statute 3 on which public- ſpirited 


B 2 Motion 
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Motion, the Orator in Embryo roſe ſolemnly u 
and after giving three loud Hems, ſpoke as follows: 
Mr. Speaker—Have we Laws, or have we not 


{Laws ?—If we have Laws, and they are not ob- 


ſerved, to what End were thoſe. Laws made? 
So laying, he ſat kimſelf down, his.Cheſt heaving 
high with conſcious Cenſequence; when another 
Nember roſe up, and delivered his Thoughts in 
theſe Words: Mr. Speaker Did the honourable 
Gentleman who ſpoke laſt, ſpeak to the Purpoſe, 
or not ſpeak to the Purpoſe ? If he «did not 
ſpeak to the Purpoſe, to what Purpoſe did he ſpeak ?“ 
Which a- propos Reply ſet the Houſe in ſuch a 
Pit of Laughter, as diſcouraged the young Orator 
from ever attempting to ſpeak again. 

When Lord Cheſterfield*s Letters were publiſh- 
ed, a Gentleman aſked Dr. John/a:, whether th 
did not contain great Knowledge of the World ? 
O yes, Sir, ſays Johnſon, very much ſo; they incicl- 
cate the Morals a Whore, aud the Manners of a 
Dancing-maſter, 

An eminent: Counſellor at Law being retained 
in an Affair of a Mortgage, did his utmoſt in Be- 
half of his'Client, and ſupported his Cauſe with 
great Eloquence. But a remarkable Circumſtance 
appearing in the Courſe of the Evidence, which 
proved his*Chent to be a * bad Man, the Judge 
could not help ſay ing to the Counſellor, Well, Sir, 
what think you of your Client now? To which 
the Counſellor replied; M, to tell you the Truth, 
my Lord, I find it is not my Client's 2 to pay the 
Principal, and I am afraid he has not Principle te 
pay the Intereſt. | 


A poor Clergyman applied to a certain Noble- 
man, who had a Living in his Gift at that Time 


vacant; and, in order to ſucceed, ſaid he had a 
3 | | Wife 
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Wife and ſeven Children. Why, ſays the No 
bleman, I believe you to be a very worthy ab 
ingenious Man, but in this Affair you have aQe«! 
very imprudently 3 for you have began at the 
wrong End. The Clergyman begged he would 
be ſo kind as to explain himfelf, ſor he really bad 
always done his-beft to live, IH, ſays the Pcer, 
vole ſhould have got the Living firjt, and the Children 
afterwards, 

A well-bencficed old. Parſon being in a lars 
Company at a pul lic Dinner, he entertained thorn 
with nothing clic but the Situation and Profits of 
his parochial Livings,. which laſt he taid he vers : 
entirely to himſelf, The Company in general 
deſpiſed him too much to make any Remarks on 
his Egotiſms; but Qiu being of the party, and 
obſcrving the Par! on, as he ſtretched acrols the 
Table, to ſhew a Pair of very dirty, yellow 
Hands, he immediately called out, , %, Doctor, 
I think you do keep your Glebe in your own Hands. 

An "Fnzliſh and French Gentleman had a Diſ- 
pute which Nation moſt excelled in Wit; the 
Fneliſh Gentleman infiſted that it was common 
amongſt the very Mob; and to convince Monſicur 
of the Eugliſh Superiority, he carried him to Cha- 
ring- Croſs, where a Man then flood in the Pillory 
for keeping a diſorderly Houſe ; but the Populace 
looking on it as an inconſiderable Offence, they 
did not throw any Thing at, or ill treat him, as 
is uſual for Crimes of a different Nature ; there- 
fore the Fellow was quite. eaſy and unconcerned, 
and lifted the upper Part of the Pillory ſometimes 
higher, and then let it lower again, juſt to ſuit 
himſelf, Upon which, one of the Spectators, who 
Rood there with a Load upon his Head, ſeeing the 
Offender ſo dextrous, faid D 7t; tis my Opinion 


B 3 th; 


30 The Loxnown JESTER. 


this Filliw has ferved his Time to the Pillary, he *; 
% Hardy avout it. To which a droll Rogue in a 
Leather Apron rephed, Served his Time to it? Tou 
may be jure he has; don't you fee be is ſet up for him- 
ei ? Set up ſays another, ho can that be ſet up, 
"when be ſtands & IN You Foo!yfh Dog, rejoined he 
w 10 {poke fecond, Don't you know it is a ſtanding 

Buſmijs, And now a Fellow in a Woollen Cap 
care out to the Man in the Pillory, Harkee Cocky, 

ays hte, bad you not rather the Fokes ſhould fly about 
than the retten Hęgs ? Aye, ſure, Maſitr, replies the 
Man, though it was on account of ſome Sort ef Joles, 
I my Head into this Hale. At this Time, a 
Parrow-woman added one more to the Aﬀembly 
when a Porter accoſts her, with, Well, Moll, 
tat brought you here? To which fhe returned, 
Curio/ity. and my Legs, Jack; now T hepe the Fool's 
anſwered. Full lays the Fellow, what do you 
mean by that, voi Slut ? Ib, rejoined the, you 
ruſt be a Feel, becauſe yiu can neither read nor write, 
Very true, anſwered the Porter, but I can ſet my 
Mark; and immediately ſtriking her in the Face, 
gave her a black Eye : This brought on a Battle 
between the Porter and a Man who took the Wo- 
man's Part; when the Frenchman ſeeing the Engliſh 
fight like Bull- dogs, ſaid the Eng/i/h, ſhine in War 
as welPas Wit. 

A Gentleman was joking with a Phyfician, in 
the Prefence of Mr, Farquhar, concerning the 
Facolty's wearing Swords, ſaying he thought it 
an abſurd Cuſtom, as theirs ought to be rather a 
Dreſs of Gravity than Gaiety, and therefore they 
ſhould leave the Sword to the military and other 
Gentlemen, But Mr, Farquhar infiſted it was quite 
a neceſſary Cuſtom ; and upon being aſk'd his 
Reaſons for it, he replied; In order that they may 

cejend 
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defend themſelves againſt the Reſentment of Friend's 
and Relations of the many Patients they jend out of 
the Vorl. 

In the Time of the Wars between the Duke of 
Mariborough's Army and the French, in the Reign 
of Queen Aune, it was a conſtant Practice with the 
French Court to cauſe Illuminations and Bonſires 
to be made in Paris aſter every battle, whether 
their Army got the Victory or not, in order to 
keep up the Spirits of the People, And once, when 
the Hugliſh had totally defeated the Frey, and 
great Illuminations were made as uſual, a Marſhal 
of France mernly ſaid, BY my Hour, the Pecplc of 
our Nation are like Flint $ Stones, the mere youu beas 
them the more Hire they matte. 

Mr. Click was prefented to a good Living by 
my Lord Chancellor ; on bis waiting on my Lord, 
to thank him for his Kindneſs, the Chancellor and 
his Lady joked the Parſon on his ſoon altering his 
State, and taking to him a Wife ;—No, my Lud, 
ſays Chiſwick, my have given me Plenty, and PU 
take care to have Peace, 

Lady ** ſpoke to the Butler to be ſaving of 
an excellent Run of Small Beer, and aſk'd him 
how it might be beſt preſerv'd ? I know of n9 Mes 
thid [0 effectual, my T.ady, replies the e as 
Placing a Barrel if $50d Ale by it. | 

A Highway man preſenting a Blunderbuſs to a 
Gentleman in a Chariot, demanded his Money 
with the uſual Compliment 3 the Gentleman rea— 
dily ſurrendered his Purſe, containing about ſixt 
Guineas, and told the Highwayman, that for his 
own Safety, he had better put the Robbery upon 
the Footing of an Exchange, by ſelling him the 
Blunderbuſs for what he had juſt now taken from 
him, With all my Heart, ſays the Highwayman, 
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and gave it to the Gentleman, who inſtantly turn'd 
the Muzzle towards him, and told him, if he did 
not re-dehver his Purſe, he would ſhoot him. 
That you may if you can, replied the Highwayman, 
for I promiſe you it is nat loaded; and rode off very 
ccolly with his Booty. 

Duin's Kindneſs to Mr. Thomſon, Author of the 
Scatons, Sc. is too univerſally known to nced 


mentioning here. As they were ſitting together 


one Night, Themſcn, aſter expreſſing his Grati- 
tude for the many Favours he had received, cried 
out, “ Well, Quin, now I cannot fee how you 
can do any TI hing more for me, except chung 
the Bread you have given me.” © Have a care, 
my Friend, ſays Siu, do not truſt me with that, 
for if I once come to chewing, I will be damn'd 
if I do not fallow it. 

The late Prince of Males having a mind to di- 
vert himſelf incog. went to ſee a Bull-bating near 
Hockley in the Hole. The Bull ug true Game) 
gave a great Deal of Sport, an 
that attacked him—At laſt, old Tewzer, whoſe 
Owner (a Butcher in Clare-market) ſtood cloſe to 
the Prince, fairly pinn'd the Bull At which the 
Butcher, in the Joy of his Heart, gave kis Royal 
Highneſs a ſwinging Clap on the Back, ſaying, Sce 
there, Mr. Prince, that is my Dog, rot me if it ent. 

Voltaire having lampooned a Nobleman, was 
one Night in his Way home intercepted by him, 
and handſomely cudgelled for his licentious Wit. 
Upon which he applied to the Duke of Orleans, 
who was then Regent, and begg'd him to do 
Juftice in the Affair: Sir, replied the Regent, 
imiling, it has been done already. 5 8 

When Beau Naſh was in Italy, he was miſtaken 


for a Phyſician, and as Doctor is almoſt as good a 
Namo 


foiPd every Dog : 


A 
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Name to travel with as that of Captain, he readily 
anſwered to it. It happened at this Time that a 
Cardinal, eminent for his Charity and Moderation, 
as well as Learning, was in a declining Way, and 
given over by his Phyſicians; and hearing that an 
Eugliſñßh Phyttcian was in Town, and concluding; ' 
that ſome Medicines, or a Knowledge of the Dit-. 
cale he was afflicted with, might be diſcovered in 
England, which had eſcaped the Obſervation of the 
Italians, he ſent for Br. Naſh. Our new dubbed 
Phyftezian, who wanted neither Countenance nor 
Addreſs, waited on his Eminence ; and finding 
him afflicted with a Complaint which he had ſeen 
cured by a mighty ſimple Remedy in the Weſt of 
Fngland, he ventured to aſſure the Cardinal, that 
he could give him Relief. The Cardinal, deſirous 
to know by what Means; * It is, rephed Naſh, 
by a Water, as much eſteemed in my Country 
as holy Water is in-yours; and tho” the Flavour 
may not be ſo grateful, I will engage for its Effica- 
cy.” The Cardinal ſmiled, and directly put him- 
ſelf. under our Doctor's Care, Dr. No ſupplied ' 
his Patient with-this Water of Life every Motn- 
ing and Evening for near five Wecks ; in which 
Time the Cardinal moſt nuraculoutly recovered, 
Finding hunſelf fo well, he one Day ſent for the 
Doctor to dine with him; and after making him 
a noble Preſent for his Attendance, he begged the 
Favour of Naſb to oblige him with a Recipe to 
make the Water, or at Icait to let him know here 
he might be able to get it, in caſe his Diſorder 
ſhould return after his Departure for Fng and. 
Sir, ſays Ne/h, | always intcnded to oblige your 
Eminence with my Secret; but there 1s another 
Party concerned with me in the Medicine, whoſe 
Conſent I know I can obtain; and as it is a fine 

SO Bg Day, 
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Day, if you will do me the Honour of your Com- 
any, we will take a Ride to my Coadjutor, and 
finally ſettle the Affair. The Cardinal greatly re- 


joiced at the Candour, Generoſity, and Friendſhip 


of his Phyſician, and not a little pleaſed with the 
Benefit he had received from the Medicine, or- 
dered his Horſes to be got ready, and rode out 
with Naſh, who led him into the Country, where 


there was Plenty of Paſture Ground and many 


Cows. Here, ſays Naſb, we are to alight. Then 
taking a Pint Cup out of his Pocket he waited for 
an Opportunity, and, from the firſt Cow that ſta- 
led, he catched the Cardinal a Doſe of his Cordial 
Water, and preſenting it to him, “ This, Sir, 
ſays he, 1s my Medicine, and that 1s your Apothe- 
cary, whom you may uſe as Occaſion ſhall re- 
quire.” The Cardinal laughed exceſfively, and 


taſting the Fluid, and finding at the very ſame 


which he had been drinking ſo long and with ſuch 
Succeſs, called it the Bleſſed Water, and deſired 
leave of his Doctor to make it public for the Be- 
nefit of Mankind. Naſh conſented; but as this 
Adventure gained him among his Acquaintance 
the Name of the Cow-Doctor, he ſeldom heard it 
repeated with Complacency and Temper. This 
Medicine is now in Utaly, as well as England, cal- 
led the All- Flower Water. 

A young Fellow came to offer himſelf to the 
Play-houſe, whoſe Talent lay in Comedy; and 
baving given a Specimen of his Capacity to Mr. 
Quin, he aſk'd if he had cver play'd any Parts in 
Comedy ? the former anſwered, Yes; he had 
play'd Abel in the Achymiſt. I am rather of Opi- 


nion you play d Cain, ſays Quin, for I am certain you 


murder d Abel. 
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One ſeeing a Friend going before him in the 
Street, call'd, Hallo, A haughty German pailing 
by at the Time, aſk'd what Buſineſs he had to 


cry Hallo while he paſſed by ? Pox take ye, ſays the 


Engliſhman what Buſineſs had you to paſs by while I 
was crying Hallo? 

A handſome young Gentleman, having married 
an cxtremely ugly Lady, who was very rich, was 


aſk'd by his Friends, how he cou'd think of mar- 


Tying ſo ordinary a Woman? . Look ye, ſaid he, I 
bouzht her by Meigbt, and paid nothing for Faſhion. 

King Henry VIII. appointing a Nobleman to go 
on an Eibaſly to Francis I. at a very dingerous 
Juncture, he begg'd to be excus'd, ſaying, ſuch 
a threatening Letter to ſo hot a Prince as Francis 
I. might go near to coſt him his Life. Fear not, 
ſays old Harry; if the French King ſhou'd take 
away your Life, I'll revenge it by taking off the 
Heads of many Frenchmen, now in my Power. 
But of all theſe Heads, replied the Nobleman, there 
may not be one to fit my Shoulders. | 

A poor Man in Suſſex, who was deemed very 
ſkilful in Prognoſtications about the Weather, was 
aſked by a petty fogging Lawyer, hen the Sun 
would change ? N hen ſuch a wicked Lawyer as yu 


goes to Heaven, anſwered the poor Fellow. 


One ' ſwore an Fel was the longeſt lived of all 


Creatures; for it lived longeſt after it was dead. 


A Welkhman ſeeing his Maſter tearing ſome 
Letters, Pray, Sir, give har one, ſays he, no Mat- 
ter which, to ſend to her Fricnds, for they have 


not hieard from hur a great while. 


Doctor Noch, who had rais'd a handſome For- 
tune from a ſinall Beginning, happening to have 
ſome Words with a Perſon who had known him 
for ſome Time, was aſked how he could have the 
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Impudence to give himſelf ſuch. Airs to one who 
knew him ſeven Years ago, when he had hardly 
a Rag to his A—e? You lie, Sirrah, replied 
Rock; for ſeven Years ago, I had nothing but 
Rags to my A—e, | 

A young Fetlow, having made away with all 
he had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths, one ſaid 
to him, Now, I hope you'll own yourſelf a hap- 
py Man; for you have put an End to all your 
Cares, How ſo? ſaid the Gentleman, Bveauſe, 
reply'd the other, you have nothing left to take care 
of, | 

A Lady that had married a Gentleman, who was 
a tolerable Poet, one Day fitting alone with him, 
ſaid, Come, my Dear, you write upon other Peo- 
ple; pr ythee, write ſomething for me. Let me 
ſee what Epitaph you'll beſtow on me when dead? 
Oh! my Dear, reply'd he, that's a melancholy 
Subject! don't think of it. Nay, upon my Lite 
vou ſhall, ſays ſhe, Come ll begin. Here lies 
Bid. To which he anſwered, 

Ah ! I wiſh ſhe did, | 

Henry IV. of France, reading the following 
oftentatious Inſcription on the Monument of a 
Spaniſh Officer; Here lies the Body of Don, &c. &c, 
who never knew what Fear was. Then, ſays the 
King, he never ſnuff'd a Candle with his Fingers. 

An honeſt bluff Country Farmer, meeting the 
Parſon of the Pariſh in a Bye-lane, and not giving 
him the Way ſo readily as he expected; the Par- 
ſon, with an erected Creſt, told him, that he was 
better fed than taught, Very true, indeed, replied 
the Farmer ; for you teach me, and I feed myſelf. 

Beau Naſh was one Evening employed in col- 
lecting Money for the Bath Hoſpital ; a Lady en- 
tered, who was more remarkable for her Wit Nur 

ner 
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her Charity, and not being able to paſs by him un- 
obſerved, ſhe gave him a Pat with her Fan, and 
ſaid, Tou muſt put down a Trifle for me, Naſh, for 
J have no Money in my Pocket, Yes, Madam, ſays 
he, that I will with Pleaſure, if your Grace will 
tell me when to ſtop; then taking an Handful 
of Guineas out of his Pocket, he began to tell 
them into his white Hat, one, two, three, four, 
five. Hold, held, ſays the Ducheſs, confider what 
on are about, Conſider your Rank and Fortune, 
Madam, ſays Naſh, and continued telling, fix, ſe- 
ven, eight, nine, ten. Here the Ducheſs called 
again, and ſeemed angry. Pray compoſe yourſelf, 
Madam, cry'd Naſb, and don't interrupt the Work 
of Charity; eleven, twelve, thirteen, fourteen, 
fifteen. Here: the Ducheſs ſtormed, and caught 
hold of his Hand. Peace, Madam, ſays Nas; 
you ſhall have your Name written in Letters of 
Gold, Madam, and upon the Front of the Build- 
ing, Madam; ſixteen, ſeventeen, eighteen, nine- 
teen, twenty. I won't pay a Farthing more, ſays 
the Ducheſs. Charity hides a Multitude of Sins, 
replies Naſh ; twenty-one, twenty-two, twenty - 
three, twenty-four, twenty-five, Nah, ſays ſhe, 
F proteſd you frighten me out of my Wits, L—d, I 
fhall die! Madam, you will never die with doin 

Good ; and if you do, it will be better for you, 
anſwered Naſh, and was about to proceed; but 
perceiving her Grace had loſt all Patience, a Par- 
ley enſued : when he, after much Altercation, 
agreed to ſtop his Hand, and compound with her 
Grace for thirty Guineas. The Ducheſs, how - 
ever, ſeemed diſpleaſed the whole Evening, and 
when he came to-the Table where ſhe was playing, 
bid him, ſand farther, an ugly Devil, fer ſhe hated 
* the Sight of him, But her Grace afterwards, ha- 
ving 
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ving a Run of good Luck, called N to her: 
Come, ſays ſhe, I will be Friends with you, th you 
are a Fool; and to let you fee I am not angry, there 
are ten Cuincas more for your Charity, | 

Naſh ſeldom boaſted of his Family or Learning; 
and his Father's Name and Circumſtances were ſo 
little known, that Dr. Cheyne uſed frequently to 
ſay, that Na/h had no Father. The Duchels of 
Marlborough one Day rallying him in public Com- 
pany upon the Obſcurity of his Birth, compared 
him to G. Blas, who was aſhamed of his Father. 
No, Madam, replied Naſh, I ſeldom mention my Fa- 
ther in Company ; not becauſe ] have any Reaſon to be 
aſbamed of bim, but becauſe he has ſome Reaſon to be 
aſhamed of me. | 

A Gentleman ſeeing Beau Naſh go out very 
finely dreſſed, after the mutual Compliments, 
aſked where he was going? Going! ſays Naſh, 
why, I am going to advertiſe: What? ſays the 
Gentleman. Vin, my/e!f, quoth Naſh, for that's 
the only Uſe of a fine Coat. 
Alt one of our public Schools, the Eunuch of 
Terence was got up, and exhibited by the Scholars. 
Tom Browi was preſent at the Performance, which 
indeed deſerved and obtained the greateſt Applauſe ; 
but the good Doctor thinking one of the Scenes too 
luſcious, had cut it out; for which he was com- 
mended by moſt of the Auditors, who ſaid it was 
a Mark of true Taſte and Judgment. I wil/ not 
diſpute either the Doctor's Taſte or Judgment with 
you, ſays Tom, but I think it was a cruel Thing to 
caſtrate an Eunuch, | 

A Gentleman on his Travels called his Servant 
to the Side of the Poſt-Chaile ; Tom, ſays he, here's 
a Guinea, which is too light, and I can get no 
body to take it, do you ſee and part with it * 
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"how or other on the Road. Ves, Sir, ſays the 
Footman, Pl! endeavour, When they came to 
their Inn at Night, the Gentleman called to his 
Servant to know if he had paſſed off the Guinea ? 
Ves, Sir, ſays the Man, I did it flily; Aye! Tom, 
ſays the Maſter, I fancy thou art a fly Sort of a 
Fellow; but tell me how? Vyy, Sir, ſays the 

Footman ; ; the People refuſed him at Breakfaſt, and 
fo they did where your Honour dined; but as I had a 
| Groat to pay at the Turnpike, I whipped him in be- 
tween the Halfpence, and the Man put it in his Pocket 
and never ſaw it. 

On the Revival of Shakeſpeare's Tevelfth Night, 
the Piece received little Applauſe till the follow- 
ing Lines were delivered: 

She never told her Love; 
But let Concealment, like a Worm ith' Bud, 
Prey on her Damaſk Check. She pin'd in 
Thought; 

And with a green and yellow Melancholy, 
She ſat like Patience on a Monument, 
Smiling at Grief. 

Here the whole Theatre burſt into Applauſt; 
but a Gentleman from Oxford was obſerved to 
ſtand up and clap after all the reſt had done; up- 
on which a Nobleman in the Boxcs called aloud 
to know what he meant by that Sort of Behaviour, 
Why, you clapped the Piece, my Lord, ſays the Oæ- 
onian, and I clap the Audience for d. covering fo much 

true Taſte and Judgment. 

"> Jol iſß and Mr. Fackſon, two Tradeſmen 
in London, went to Meſi-Cheſter Fair, to lay alittle 
Money out; and being there one Night, the 
Chamberlain of the Inn where they lodged, hap- 
pened to conduct them through an Apartment 
where there were two Men in Bed together. Mr. 
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Foki/h obſerved that one of them was ſo plaguy 
long- ſhanked that bis Legs were half-way out at 
the Feet of the Bed; which he no ſooner ſaw than 
he conceived a mighty Deſire to have a little Hu- 
mour with them. And as ſoon as they came into 
the next Room, where they were to lie, he ſays 
to the Chamberlain, You may now leave us, and 
we'll take Care of the Candle ourſelves, So 
when the Chamberlain was retired, he acquainted 
his Bedfellow with his Deſign. Did you ob- 
ſerve (ſays he) the Man in the next Room, with 
his Legs half a Yard out at the Feet of the Bed ? 
Yes, replied Fackſen ; and what then ? If 
you'll hold the Candle juſt at the Door, anſwered 
Joliſb, and light me, and take it away at my Sig- 


S 


nal, I'll ſhew you ſome Diverſion. With all 
my Heart! replies 7ack/on. So they both of them 
pulled off their Shpyers, to prevent making a 
Noiſe. And as ſoon as 7oki/h came into the Room 
where the two Men lay, he'ſpies by the Bed- ſide 
a Pair of Spurs ; one of which he takes up,. and 
gently puts it upon the Man's naked Foot that 
hung ſo far out of the Bed: And as ſoon as he had 
buckled it faſt, he beckons his Friend Fack/in to 
take away the Candle, and ſhut the Door; and 
then he gives Teague (for it happened to. be an 


 1«;/hman) a good hard Pinch upon the ſame Foot 


that he had put the Spur upon, The Jriſhman, at 
this, begun to growl confoundly ; and hauling 
up his Feet into the Bed (tho' not awake) he 


' ſcratched his Bedfellow's Legs ſadly with the Spur; 


who, being a Scotchman, roars out in a devilith 
Paſſion, De'el damn you, Sir, gen yeſe not gang 
out of the Bed, and cut your Toe Nails, by St. Au- 


drew! DPje throw ye ot ' th Window The 


triſhman being yet aflcep, and not in the leaſt 
ſenſible 
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ſenſible of what had paſſed, ſoon after thruſt down 
his Legs as they were before. "Then 7h gave 
him Yother Pinch by the Toe, and up the ih- 
man hauls his Feet again, and ſcratched the Scotch- 
man's Legs as before; at which the Scorchman be- 
gan to pommel the 1ri/hman heartily, Preſently 


after, the 1ri/hman rolling his Feet about the Bed, 
ftruck the Rowel of his Spur into his own Leg, 
which thoroughly awaked him. At this, he with 
ſome Surpriſe putting down his Hand to feel what 
was the Matter with his Foot, cried out, in a very 
great Paſſion, Arrah, the Devil have him, the 
Haſtler of diſh Inn iſh a very great Raſcal ! for, by 
St. Patrick, he has pulled off both my Boots, 
and like a damned Rogue, has left one of my 
Spurs ON, | 

A Frenchman who ſpoke very broken Engliſh, 
having ſome Words with his Wife, endeavour'd 
to call her Bitch, but cou'd not recollect the 
Name; at laſt he thought he had done it, by ſay- 
ing Begar, mine Deare, but you be vone vile Dog's 
Mie. Aye, that's true enough, anſwer'd the 
Woman, the more's my Misfortune. 

A Gentlewoman, who had two Gallants, grow- 
ing big with. Child, the Queſtion was put, who 
ſhould be the Father? when one of them who 
had a wooden Leg, offered to decide it thus; 1f 
the Child comes into the Morld with a wooden Leg, 
1 will father it; if not, it ſhall be yours. ; 

A Gentleman ſent for his Carpenter's Seryant, 
to knock a Nail or two in his Study; after the 
Fellow had done, he ſcratched. his Ears, and ſaid, 
he hoped the Gentleman would give him ſome- 
thing to make him drink. Make you drink! ſays 
the Gentleman: There's a pickled Herring for 

us 
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you ; If that won't make you drink, Tl give you an- 
uber. . 

A certain Lady findi ing her Huſband ſomewhat * 
too familiar with her Chambermaid, turned her 
away, ſaying, Huſly, I have no Occaſion for ſuch 
Sluts as you; I Hired you to do your own Buſineſs, 
uct mine. 

An Officer in the Cuſtoms at the Port of Li- 
def pol, running careleſly along the Ship's Grun- 
nel, tip'd overboard, and was drowned. Being 
foon taken up, the Coroner's Jury was ſummoned 
to ſit upon the Body. One of the Jurymen re- 
turning Home, was called to by an Alderman of | 
the Town, and aſked what Verdict they brought | 
in, and whether they found Flo de ſe & P av, 3 
fays the Juryman, ſhaking his Noddle, be Feil 


719 the Sea fire eh. 8 | 
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Sir Milli em D' Avenant the Poct, who had no 
Noſe, going along the Mews one Day, a Beggar- N 
woman followed bim, ſaying, God preſerve your | 
Eye-fight, Why, good Woman, ſays he, doſt oY 
thou pr ay ſo much for my Eye-ſight? 2b! dear Sir, 2 


anſwered the Woman, I/ it pleaſe God you grow dim- | 
fighted, you have no Place to hang your Spectacles on. ; 

A poor but worthy Clergyman, who poſſeſſed ; 
only a ſmall Lectureſhip, from the Income of F 


which he had a large Family to maintain, had 
been under the Neceſſity, through ſome expenſive 
Family Sickneſſes, &c. of contracting Debts with 
ſeveral in the Pariſh, and, being unable to anſwer 
- their Demands, abſconded for ſome Time for fear 
of being troubled ; and, in ſhort, was ſo aſhamed of 
facing his Creditors, that he even prevailed with 

a Friend to officiate for him on Sundays. Howe 
ever, conſidering this Method of Life could not 
laſttong, he took Courage, and reſolved to preach 
the 
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the following Sunday before his Pariſhioners ; 
when he took his Text from the New Teſtament 
in theſe Words, Have Patience, and I will pay you 
all, He divided his Diſcourſe into two general 
Heads; firſt, Have Patience, ſecondly, and I will 
pay you all,, He then expatiated very largely and 
elegantly on that moſt Chriſtian Virtue, Patience; 
after which, and now, ſays he, having done with 
my firſt Head, vis, Have Patience, I come to my ſe- 
cond and laſt general Head, which is And I will pay 
you all ;—but that I muſt defer to another Opportuni- 
ty, Which excellent Concluſion ſo pleaſed his 
Creditors, that they gave him his own Time to 
pay his Debts, aſſuring him, that they would ne- 
ver trouble him. 

A charitable Divine, for the Benefit of the 
Country where he reſided, cauſed a Cauſeway to 
be begun; and as he was one Day overlooking the 
Workmen, a certain Nobleman paſling by, ſaid, 
FF «ll, Dodtor, for all your Pains and Charity, I don't 
take this to be the high Way to Heaven, Very true, 
replied the Doctor; for if it had, I ſhould have 
ewondered to meet your Lordſhip here. | 

A young Gentleman having got his Neigh- 
bour's Maid with Child, the Maſter, a grave Man, 
came to expoſtulate with him about it. Sir, ſaid 
he, I wonder you could do ſo: Pr*ythee, where is 
the Wonder ? ſays the other; if ſhe had got me with 
Child, you mig ht have wondered indeed, | 

Some Gentlemen, coming out of a Taver 
pretty merry, a Link-boy cried, Haye a Light, 


Gentlemen ? Light yourſelf to the Devil, you 


Dog, ſays one of the Company, Bleſs you, Maſ- 
ter, replied the Boy, I can find the Way in the 
Dar. Shall T light your Worſhip thither & 


My 
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Muy Lord C*** looking out of his Window, 
among a Number of Creditors waiting about his. 
Door, he obſerving one Fellow look more melan- 
choly than the reſt, ſent for him in, and very 
gravely aſked him the Cauſe ? Why really, Sir, my 
Debt has been long due Tis very true, ſays my 
Lord, but I have a Friendfhip for thee, and there- 
fore wou'd adviſe you to go home and mind your 
Trade, and not ſtand idling here, for I never ſhall 
pay thee ; but as for thoſe lazy Dogs, pointing to 
the others, let *em wait on. 

Sir Godfrey Kneiler the Painter and the late 
Doctor Ratclif” had a Garden in common, but 
with one Gate; which. Sir Godfrey, upon ſome 
Occaſion, ordered to be nailed- up. When the 
Doctor heard of it, he ſaid, he did not care what 
Sir Godfrey did to the Gate, ſo he did not paint it, 
This being told Sir Godfrey ; Neil, replied he, I 
can take that, or any thing but Phy ie, from my good 
Friend Doctor Ratcliff. 

A Lieutenant of a Man of War, getting Leave 
of his Captain-to ſpend a Month or two in Town, 
lodged in a Houſe where there were two Siſters, 
to the eldeſt of which, he made his Addreiles ; but 
Matters not being brought to a Concluſion before 
his Time was expired, he was obliged to leave his 
Lady, and return to his Ship, He had not been- 
many Weeks on board, before he received a me- 
lancholy Letter from his Miſtreſs, iz» which ſhe 
told him that the · Fruit of their Love now began 
to appear; and that, if he did not come and per- 
form his Promiſe, her Reputation was gone, 
Among her other Complaints, ſhe told him, that 
nothing vexed her ſo much as the Reproaches of 
her Siſter, who, upon the {lighteſt Occaſion, ſays 
the, calls me nothing but-Whore ; whereas to my 

certaih 
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certain Knowledge, ſhe world have been a Whore tos 
had ſhe not miſcarried. 0 

A facetious Canon of Windſor, taking his Even- 
ing-walk as uſual into the Town, met one of the 
Vicars at the Caſtle-gate, returning home ſome- 
what elevated with generous Port. So, ſays the 
Canon, from whence came you? I don't know, 
Mr. Canon, replies the Vicar, ; I have been ſpin- 
ning out this Afternoon with a few Friends. Ay, and 
ng, ſays the Canon, you are reeling it Home. 

An 1::/þ Officer in Minorca was found by a Gen- 
tleman, who came to viſit him in a Morning, a 
little ruffled, and being aſked the Reaſon, he re- 
plied, that he had loſt a Pair of fine Black Silk 
Stockings out of his Room, that coſt him eighteen 
Shillings ; but he hoped he ſhould get them again, 
for he had-ordered them to be-cried, with a Reward 
of Half a Crown for the Perſon who brought 
them. His Friend obſerving, that this was too 

r a Recompence for ſuch a Pair of Silk Stock- 
ings : Phoh, Man, replied he, I directed the Crier 
to ſay they were Horſted. 

When Mr, Pawel, the celebrated Fire-eater, 
came firſt to London, a Gentleman in the Green- 
Room at Covent-Garden Houſe ſaid, on reading the 
Advertiſement, *twas Pity he had not come ſooner, 
to have prevented the Miſchief done in Cornhill ; 
for by the. Account he had given of himſelf he 
would have eat that Fire up preſently. And while 
they were diſputing about the Man's Abilities, 
Sir, ſays Mr. Quin, I look upon him to be the greateſt 
Aan in the World, for he is in no Fear of Fire, and 
may hid the Devil kiſs his A—ſe. | 

A Countryman paſſing by the Watch in the 
City, they ſtopped him—he told 'em he was in 
Haſte, but aſked em who they watched for? 

They 
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They faid, for the King, (meaning the King's 
Watch.) For the King ! ſays he, then by my 
Troth TI can bring very good Wirnefles, that [ 
am no ſuch Man; for Ple even Johnny I hump of 
Yorkſhire, and have been of an Errand for my 
Maſter. 

Pope having been lighted home by a Link-boy, 
offered to give him ſomewhat leſs than he expected, 
upon which he demanded more; Pope proteſted, 
that he had no more Half-pence left ; repeating a 
Term familiar to him, when a little vexed, God 
mend me! The Boy finding that nothing was to 
be got, went away muttering loud enough to be 
over-heard, © God mend me! (od mend me! 
quotha : Five-hundred ſuch as I might be made, 
before one ſuch a crooked ſon of a Bitch as you 
could be mended ! - Phe, on this called him 
back, and gave him Half-a-crown as a Reward 
for bis Wit. | 

A great Perſonage riding out one Morning on 
Richmond- Hill, being ſtruck with the Situation, 
Neatneſs, and Elegance of the late Mr. Blan- 
chard's Houfe, aſked whoſe it was? Being told it 
belonged to a Card-maker, Why, ſays his My, | 
with tome Surprize, one would think all this Man's 
Cards had turned 1» Trumps. | 

The above Perionage meeting Doctor Tohnſon 
in the Queen's Library, being informed who he 
was, very condeſcendingly went up to him, and 
enquired after his Health: In the Courſe of ſome 
Converfation his 8 aſked, Why he had not 
written more? iy, Sire, ſays Jolniſn, Ich not 
know; I think I hade written enough, H 2 fo 
hould T ton, Drier, replied hie M y; if you 
tad not written ſo well, 
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There was « poor young Woman who had 
brought hertelf even to Death's Door with Grief 
for her ſick Huſband, but the good Man her Fa- 
ther did all he could to comfort her. Come, Child, 
ſaid he, w2 are all mortal. Pluck up a good Heart, 
my Child : for let the worſt come to the wr/?, I have 
a letter Huſband in Store for thee, Alas, Sir, favs 
Ihe, what d'ye talk of another Huſband far? I r, 
you had as cod have fiuck a Dagger to my Heart, 
Ne, ng; if ever I think of anither Fiuſhand, may 
—— - ! Witiout any more ado, the Man dies, 
and the Woman, immediately, breaks out into 
ſuch "Tranſports of tearing her Hair, and beating 
Her Breaſt, that every body thought ſhed have run 
ſtark-mad upon it. But, upon iccond I houghts, 
the wipes her Eyes, lifts them up, and cries, 
Heaven's I ill be dome! and turning to her Father, 
Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, about other Huſoand you were 
ſpeaking of, is he here in the Hove ? 

ne having a ſcolding Wife, ſwore he would 
drown himſclt : She followed him, defiring him to 
forbear, at leaſt to let her {peak with him; Speak 
quickly then, ſays he: Prey, Huſ/vand, if you will 
needs drown yourſelf, pray take my Counſel, to git 
a very der Place, for tt will gricve my Heart 1% ſee 
y0u- long a dying. 

A very line Lady, who had the Gont, aſked 
Dr. V. what was the Occaſion of the Gout? 
I horiug and Drinking, Madam, ſaid he. 

An Actreſs, belonging to Drury- Lane Theatre, 
ſomewhat vain of her ſinging, was tuning her 
Pipes in the Green-Room, whilſt an Actor, ro- 
markable for his Strength of Expreſſion, ſat in a 

enfive Poſture, with a Chew of Tobacco in his 

Meath, Mr. Gravity, ſays the Lady, don't you 

think J fing like Signora, &c, Rot me, ang, 
1 
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if ] was tioning about you, quoth he. Why, 
how now, Sauce-Box, ſays ſhe, tis not long ſince 
JI faw you act the part of Timothy Rag, in your 
own Cloaths, and the whole Houſe obſerved you 
was well dreſſed for the Part. Madam, ſays the 
Actor, if ſpitting upon you was not taking Notice of 
you, I would do it. 

A good-humour'd Wife, abuſing her Huſband 
on his mercenary Diſpoſition, told him, that if ſhe 
was dead, he would marry the Devil's eldeft 
Daughter, if he could get any thing by it, 
That's true, replied the Huſband, but the worſt 
of it is ne can't marry tub Siſters, 

A certain Gentleman being very angry with one 
of his Neighbours, about ſome Expreſſions which 
had been told him again, cried out, the Devil 
take all the Cuckolds, i with they were all in the 
River. Upon which his Wife anſwered, O dear 
Huſband, how can you make ſuch a Wiſh, when you 
kngw you can't ſwim ? 

A Gentleman riding through a River, Which 
he ſuppoſed deep, bid his Servant go before. But 
he, to ſhew his Politeneſs, replied, I never will be 
guilty of ſo much ill Manners, pray Sir do you cr:þs 
over firſl. | 
A Footman who had married 'a Shrew to his 
Wife, told his Maſter he had married an Heireſs; 
the Gentleman expeCting to hear the Lady was a 
great Catch, and of a noble Family, enquiring 
further about her, was told by his Man Fob, that 
the Devil had only one Daughter, and he had 
married her. | | 
When the firſt Mr. Penn, the Proprietor of 
Penſylvania, and the moſt conſiderable Man among 
the Quakers, went to Court to pay his Reſpects 
to Charles the Second, that merry Monarch, ob- 


ſerving #» 
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ſerving the Quaker not to lower his Beaver, took 


off his own Hat, and ſtood uncovered before Peun; 
who ſaid, Prithee, Friend Carles, put on thy Hat. 


No, ſays the King, Iriend Penn, it is uſual for 


only one Man to be covered here. | 
Young Squire Boaby, juſt come from his firſt 

Term at the Univerſity, was willing to give Lis 

Parents a Specimen of his Improvement there. 


. Father, ſays he, I can chop Logic. Ay, ſays his 


Father, how is that, 75m 2 Why, ſays Tom, here 
de zee, Father, arc a Couple of Fowls at Table, 
can prove they are three Fowls—How's that ? 
quoth the Father, Why, there's one, ſays Tom, 
and there's two, pointing to the Diſh, and don't 
one and two make three, Father? Well, Dame, 
ſays the Father, Tom's a Conjuror ; you take one 
Fowl, and I'll eat other, and let Ton have the 
third for his Logic. 

An Italian was accuſed of marrying five Wives, 
when being carried before the Judge, he was aſk'd 
why he had married ſo many? He anſwered, 1: 


order to meet with a good one, if poſſible. 


A French Marquis, being one Day at Dinner at 
Roger Williams's, the famous Punſter and Publican, 
was boaſting'of the happy Genius of his Nation, 
in projecting all the fine Modes and Faſhions; 


particularly the Rufe, which was, he ſaid, de Hue 
Ornament to de Hand; and had been follgwed by de 
.. oder Nations, Roger allow'd what he ſaid, but ob- 
_ lerved at the fame Time, that the Engiiſh, accord- 


ing to Cuſtom, had made a great Improvement tion 
ther Invention by adding a Shirt to it. 

One who was grown rich of a Sudden, from a 
very mean and beggarly Condition, and began to 
take great State upon him, was met one Day by a 


poor Acquaintance, who accoſted him in a very 
N 


U 1 numbis 


50 The Loxpow JrsTEs. 


humble Manner, but being taken no Notice of, 
cried out, Nay, it is no great Wonder you ſhould not 
know me, when you have forgot 14 % 

An Engliſb Gentleman aſk'd Sir Richard Steele, 
who was an Jriſpman, what was the Reaſon his 
Countrymen were ſo remarkable for blundering, 
and making Bulls? Faith / ſays the Knight, I 
believe there is ſomething in the Air of Ireland; and, 
J dare ſay, if an Engliſhman was born there, he 
world ds the ſame. 

The Lord Jeferies pleading at the Bar, before 
he was made a Judge ; a Country Fellow giving 
Evidence againſt his Client, puſh'd the Matter ve- 
ry ſtrongly ; Fefferies, after his uſual Way, called 
out to the Fellow, Harkee, you Fellow in the 
Leather Doublet ! what have you for Swearing ? 
To which the Countryman replied, Faith, Sir, i 
you had no more for lying, than I have for ſwearing, 

might e en wear a Leather Doublet too, 

It being proved on a Trial at Gni/dhall, that a 
Man's Name was really Inch, who had taken the. 
Name of Linch, I ſee, Lad the Judge, the od Pro- 
verb is verified in this Man, who, being allowed an 
Inch, has taken an L. 

A Sharper was telling his Friends at Tunbridge, 
that he had brought a young Baronet out of the 
Country, whoſe Merit he extoll'd — 
and at laſt added, that he was a very honeſt Man. 
He is to be pitied for that, x Tom Brown ; What 
for being an honeſt Man? ſays the other. No, 
anſwered, Tom : but being an honeſt Man, be is 10 
be pitted for being in your Company. 

A Gentleman once told Beau Naſh, that he was 
both the Butt and the Feol of the Company. No, 
Sir, ſays Naſh, I am the Butt, and you What? 
ſays the Gentleman—7T4 are to ſupply the Defici- 


ency, ſays Neſh. * 
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Tom Brown, being aſk'd by a Lady, Who was 
the moſt unhappy of all Men ? anſwer'd, He u 
thinks himſelf fo. 

An arch Boy being at a Table where there was 
a piping hot Appte-pie, putting a Bit into his 
Mouth, burnt it ſo that the Tears ran down his 
Cheeks. A Gentleman that ſate by, aſk'd him, 
Why he wept? Only, ſaid he, becauſe it is juſt 
come into my Remembrance, thatmy poor Grand- 
mother died this Day Twelvemonth. Phoo ! ſays 
the other, is that all? So, whipping a large Piece 
into his Mouth, he quickly ſympathized with the 
Boy ; who ſeeing his Eyes brim-full, with a ma- 
Jlicions Sneer aſk'd him, Why he wept ? A Pox 
on you, ſaid he, becauſe you were not hanged, 
you young Dog, the ſame Day your Grandmo- 
ther died. 

A Man being aſk*'d by his Neighbour, how his 
fick Wife did, made this Anſwer : Indeed, Neigh- 
bour, the Caſe is pitiful, my Wife fears ſhe ſhall 
die, and I fear ſhewill not die, which makes a moſt 
diſconſolate Houſe, 

One croſſing a King in his Hunting, he rides 
after him with his Sword drawn : Pray, Sir, ſays 
he, do not knight me beiore my eldeſt Brother is 
dead, for I am but a younger Brother! Which 
turncd the King's Fury off in a laughing Humour, 

A Miſtreſs of a Boarding-ſchool at Chelſea, who 
was very red-faced, taxing one of her Scholars 
with ſome Faults, the young Lady denied it, but 
coloured at the Accuſation: Nay, ſays the Miſ- 
treſs, I am ſure it muſt be true, for you bluſh. 
Pardon me, Madam, ſaid ſhe, it is only the Reflec- 
tion of your Face. | 

wo Servants diſcourſing over a Pot of Ale, of 
their Maſter's * one ſaid, His Maſter 
2 


kept 
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kept a very noble Chriſmas this Year, for he kill- 
ed an Ox every Day; Tuſh, ſaid the other, my 
Maſter killed an Ox and a Half. 

The late Beau Nafh often played Tricks with 
others 1 ; and, upon certain Occaſions, received 
very ſevere Retaliations. Being at Vor Races, 
and having loſt all his Money, ſome of his Compa- 
nions agreed to equip him with fifty Guineas, 
upon this Proviſo, that he would ſtand at the 
great Door of the Minſter in a Blanket, as the 
People were coming out of the Church, To this 
Propoſal he readily agreed; but the Dean coming 
by, unfortunately knew him. What, ſays the 
| Door, Mr. Nath in Meafquerage ? Only a York 
ſhire Penance, Mr. Dean, for keeping bad Company, 
quoth Naſh, pointing to his Companions. 

A Juſtice of Peace, who was ſtrongly poſſeſſed 
with the Itch of Scribbling, and had publithed a 
Book on various Subjects, ent it by his Amanu- 
eniis as a Preſent to Ben Fohnſon, who received it 
very thankfully ; But afterwards dipping into it, 
and finding it full of, Faults, he returned it with 
his Complaints, and defired his Worſhip would 
commit it to the Houſe of Correction. 

A Gentleman at Bath, who had been very ex- 
travagant, and ſquandered away moſt of his For- 
tune, not frequenting the Rooms as uſual, many 
of his Friends enquired after him of Naſ , who 
told them that Je kept bis Bed; upon which ſeveral 
of them went to ſee, him, and finding him well, 
told him the Report which Nah. had ſpread. The 
Gentleman a little diſguſted, went to Nah, and 
in a Paſſion, aſked why he had treated him in that 
Manner? Why in ſuch a Heat? ſays Naſh; I 
hope I ſaid nothing but the Truth, I ventured 
ro tell thele Gentlemen, indeed, that you kept 

your 
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your Bed, and if you have I rejoice at it: 7t 7s the 
only Thing von have kept, and I knew it would be the 
4 laſt you won'd part with. | 
One of the Bloods of Cambridge, one Day in the 
Grove, attacked ſome Ladies, and aſking ne of them 
who was crooked, whence ſhe came? She replicd, 
Strait from Londin., Indeed, Madam, ſaid he, then 

you muſt have been confoundedly warpt by the IJ. 
F Beau agb was one Day complaining in the fol- 
lowing Manner to the Earl of Che/terfeid of his bad 
Luck at Play : Would you think it, my Lord, 
that damned Bitch It une, no later than laſt Night, 
tricked me out of 500. Is it not ſurpriſing, con- 
tinucd he, that my Luck ſhould never turn; that 
L 1 ſhould eternally thus be mauled ? I dan't wonder 
at your !ofing Money, Naſh, fays his Lordſhip, but 

all the Warld is ſurpriſed hat you get it to loſe. 

Doctor (Heyne once, when Naſh was ill, drew 
| up a Preſcription for him, which was ſent in ac- 
cordingly, The next Day the Doctor coming 
to ſee his Patient, found him up and well; upon 
which he aſked, If he had followed his Preſcrip— 
tion? Fyllowed your Preſcription! cried Naſh, No. 
—Fgad, if I bad, I ſhould have broke my Neck ; 
for 1 flung it out of the Two-pair of Stairs IVindow. 
young Lady who was juſt come out of the 
Country, and affected to dreſs in a very plain Man- 
; ner, was fitting on a Bench at Bath, as Naſh and 
ſome of his Companions were palling by; upon 
which, turning to one of them, he ſaid, There's a 
ſmart Country Girl, I will have ſome Diſcourſe 
with her. Then going up to the Lady, So, Child, 
ſays he, you are juſt come to Bath, I tee, 77s, Sir, 

anſwered the Lady. And you have been a good 
Girl in the Country, and learned to read your 
Book, I hope, 7, Sir. Pray now, ſays he, let 
6 4 C 3 me 
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me examine you: I know you have read your 
Bible, and the Hiſtory of Tehit and his Dag; now 
can you tell me, What was the Dog's Name? 
Tes, Sir, ſays the, bis Name was Naſh, and an 
impudent Dog he was, 

One Heg was to be tried before Judge Bacon, 
who told him he was his Kinſman ; ſays he, Ao 
Ileg can be Bacon till he is hang d, and then Pl! allow 
you to be my Kinſman. 

Sir Thomas Long, a Gentleman poſſeſſed of a re- 
markable long Noſe, happened to fit at Table op- 
polite a Lady who wanted ſomething that was 
out of her Reach, and looking full in Sir Thomas's 
Face, {aid ſhe ſhould be much obliged to him, if he 
would make a long Noſe and reach her the Salt. 

A Gentleman having ſome Corapany to Dinner, 
one of them cried out, Lord bleſs me, Ive forgot 
my laced Waiſtcoat ! The Maſter of the Houſe, told 
hun there was no need of any Apology, for he was 
very well dreſs'd. You miſtake me, replied the 
Gueſt, I don't mean a gold lac'd Waiſtcoat, but 
my Waiſtcoat with a Lace bchind. | 

Counſellor Dunning who had got a Trick of hem- 
ming ſeveral Times in the courſe of a Speech, once 
upon a Trial concerning a broken-winded Horſe, 
told a Coachman that he did not know what bro- 
ken winded was, Yes, but I do, ſays the Man, 
for he cries a-hem, hein, juſt as you do. 

A well known Perſon of an odd Turn of Hu- 
mour, riding on horieback near Bath, happened 
to meet another equally odd, in a Lane fo narrow 
that neither could paſs without one gave way, 
which neither would do, Both made a Halt, and 
not a ſingle Word was ſpoken, till the firſt- men- 
tioned deliberately pulled a Newſpaper out of his 
Pocket, and began reading it to hunſelf, with the 

| utmoſt 
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ut: maſt Compoſure, when the other, determined to 
mew an equal Degree of Patience and Obſtinacy, 
leiſurely took a Pinch of Snuff, and very gravely 
accoſted him, Sir, when you have done with that Pa- 
per I ſhould be glad to look at it, which ſo pleated 
the Humouriſt, that he immediately pull'd off his 
SpeQtacles, and ſeiz'd him by the Hand, declaring 
at the ſame Time, that he thould go Home and 
Cine with him, 

A Lady was ſay ing ſhehad overthrown her Ad- 
verſary ; at which one of her Servants ſaid, n, 
Mudam, he tock a wrong See by the Ear when le 
meddied with your Ladyſhip. 

A Gentleman and his Man riding into the 
Country, they met a Fellow aſtride upon a Cow. 
'The Man calls out to his Mafter, O, Sir, ſays 
he, yonder is a ſtrange Sight! a Fellow is ©: 
Hirſeback ona Cow, That's a Bull, faid the Gen- 
tleman. Nay, Sir, ſaid the Man, it is not a 
Bull, I know it is a Cow by its 'Teats. 

Two Tr:///men having travelled on Foot from 
Chefter to Barnet, were confoundedly tired and fa- 
tigued with their Journey; and the more ſo, when 
they were told they had ſtill about ten Miles to 
London. By my Shoul and St. Patrick, cries one of 
them, it is but b, Miles a piece, let's cen walk on, 

A good Woman having drank too large a Morn- 
ing's Draught, fell afleep in the Church, and at 
length began to ſnore; upon which one jogged 
her. Says ſhe, Pray give the Cup to my Goflip- 


Joan, for I can drink no more, 


An 1rifhman being at a Tavern where the Cook 


was dreſſing ſome Carp, obſerv'd ſome of them 
move after they were gutted and put into the Pan; 


which much ſurpriſing Teague, ſaid he, Now of a 
the Chriſtian Creatures I ever ſaw, this ſame Carp 


will live the longeſt after it is dead, of any Fiſh. 
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A young Gentlewoman married to a very wiid 
Spark, who had made away with a plentiful Eſtate, 
and was reduced to ſome Streights, ſaid very inno- 
cently to bim one Day, My Dear, I want ſoine 
Shifts ſadly. Zounds, Madam, replied he, how can 
that be, when we make ſo many cver Day? 

Two inteparable Companions of the Guards in 
{{anders, had every thing in common between them; 
one was very extravagant, and unfit to be truſted 
with Money; hereupon the other was always Purſe- 
bearer, which he ſav'd but little by; for the former 
wou'd often pick his Pocket inthe Night, tv the laſt 
vtver, Jo prevent this he bethought himſelf 
of a Stratagem, and coming the next Day among 
his Companions, bragg'd how he had bit his Com- 
rade. Ay, how? ſaid they. hy, replied he, I 
hid my Monq in his ewn Pocket laſt Night; and I 
am fe he will never look for it there, 

n Queen Anne's Reign, the Lord B— married 
three Wives, who were all his Servants. A Beggar- 
woman meeting him one Day in the Street, made 
him a very low Curtſey : 4b, God Almighty bleſs 
you, ſaid the, and ſend you a long Life, if you ds but 
trve long enough, we ſhall all be Ladies in Time. 

Diogenes begging, as was the Cuſtom of many 
Heathen Philoſophers, aſked an extravagant Man 
for more than he did any other. Hereupon, one 
ſaid to him, I ſee you know your Buſineſs; where 
you find a generous Perſon, you will make the 
moſt of him. Nc, ſaid Diogenes, but J dejfrgn to 
beg of the reſt again. | | 

King Charles II. being in Company with Lord 
Rocheſter and other Nobles, who had been drink- 
ing beſt Part of the Night, Kligrew came in. 
Now, ſays the King, we ſhall hear of our Faults. 

%, faith ! ſays Kuligrew, I don't care to trouble 
myſelf with that which all the Town talks of, = 

S 
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We commonly ſay, ſecond Thoughts are beſt; 
and young Women, who pretend to be av erſe to 
Marriage, deſire not to be taken at their Words. 
One aſ d a Girl, if ſhe wou'd have him? Faith ! no 
John, ſays ſhe ; but you may have me if you will, 

A Butcher in Smithfield, lying at the Point of 
Death, ſaid to his Wife, My Dear, I am not long 
for this World, therefore adviſe you to marry our 
Man John; he's a luſty ſtrong Fellow, fit for your 
Buſineſs. O dear, Huſband ! ſaid ſhe, never let 
that trouble you, for John and I have agreed upn 
the Matter already. | 
Some Men and their Wives, who all liv'd on 
the ſame Side of a Street, being merry-making at 
a Neighbour's Houſe : ſaid one of the Huſbands, 
It's reported that all the Men in our Row are 
Cuckolds, but one. Soon after, his Wife being 
thoughtful, What makes you ſad, my Dear? ſaid 
he, I hope you are not oftended at what I ſaid. 
No, ſaid the, I'm only confidering whothat one can be. 

A Woman proſecuted a Gentleman for a Rape ; 
upon Trial the Judge aſk*'d her, if the made any 
Reſiſtance ? I cried out, and pleaſe your Lordſhip, 
ſaid the Woman. M, ſaid one of the Witneſles, 
but that was nine Months after, 

An Oxford Vintner, complaining to his Man 
that there were no Bottles left, tho' he had lain in 
a large Stock very lately—No Wonder, ſays the 
Fellow, for all thoſe that were Meaſure you broke, 
and all that were not Meaſure the Scholars have 
broke, 5 

A Country Squire aſked a Merry- Andrew, why 
he play'd the Fool? For the fame Reaſon, ſays he, 
as you do; out of Want : You do it for Want of [it, 
1 for Want of Money. EE 
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A Gentleman in the Country, whoſe Wife had 
the Misfortune to hang herſelf on an Apple- tree, 
a Neighbour came in, and begg'd he wou'd give 
him a Scion of that Tree, that he might graft it 
upon one in his own Orchard; for who knaws, 
ſaid he, but it may bear the ſame Fru:: ? 

A noble Duke, who ſtammer'd ſo much, that he 
was obliged to have a Servant ſtand by him to re- 
peat what he ſaid, aſk'd a Clergyman at his Ta- 
ble, by Way of Joke, if he knew what was the 
Reaſon that Balaam's Aſs ſpoke ? The Clergy- 


man not underſtanding him, the Servant repeated 


what his Grace had ſaid; to which the Parſon 
pleaſantly anſwer'd, that Bulaam ſtutter'd, and his 
Ais ſpoke for him, 

The ſame noble Duke afk*d a Clergyman once 
at the Bottom of his Table, why the Gooſe, if 
there was one, was always plac'd next to the Par- 
ſon ? Really, ſaid he, I can give nos Reaſon for it; 
but the Veen is ſ odd, that I ſhall never ſee a 
Ccoſe for the future without thinking upon your Lord- 


A Countryman fowing his Field, and two ſmart 
Fellows riding by, one of 'em call'd to him with 
an infolent Air; Well, honeſt Countryman, it is 
your Bufineſs to ſow, but we reap the Fruits of 
your Labour. To which the Farmer replied, It ig 
very likely you may, for truly I am ſowing Hemp. 

The late Colonel Chartres reflecting upon his 
ill Life and public Character, told a 1 
if ſuch a Thing as a good Name could be pur- 
chaſed, he would freely give 10, ooo. for it. The 
Nobleinan ſaid, it would be the worſt Money he 
ever laid out in his Life. Why ſo? ſays the Co- 


lonel. Becauſe, replied his Lordſhip, you would 


certainly forfeit it again in lefs than a IVeck, 


A 
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N A Country Squire being in Company with his 
| Miſtreſs, and wanting Ne Servant, cried out, 
| Where is my Blockhead ? Upon your Shoulders, 
3 ſaid the Lady. 


It was a beautiful Turn given by a great Lady. 
who being aſk'd where her Huſband was, when 
he lay concealed for having been deeply concern'd 
in a-Confpiracy ; reſolutely anſwered, I have hid 
him. This frank Confeſſion drew her before the 
Ki 95 who told her, nothing but diſcovering where 
her Lord was concealed could fave her from Tor- 
ture, And will that do, Sir-? fays the Lady. 
Yes, replied the King, ] have given my Word 
for it, Then, ſays ſhe, [ have hid him in my Heart, 
there you'll find him. Which ſurpriſing Anſwer 
charmed her Enemics, and turned aſide the King's 
p Reſentment. 
The old Lord Stamford taking a Bottle with the 
Parſon of the Pariſh, was commending his own: 

Wine, Here, Doctor, ſaid he, I can ſend a 
Couple of Ho—Ho—Ho—Hounds to Fra— 
Hau Fance, (for his Lordſhip had a great Impe- 
diment in his Speech) and have a Ho—Ho— 
Hogthead of Wine for em. What do you fay 
to that, Doctor? hy, my Lord, replies the Doctor, 
I think yeur Lordſhip has yaur Mine Dog- cheap. 

A Perſon having two very. wicked Sons, one of 
whom robbed him of his Money, the other of his 
(ioods, his Neighbours came in to condole his 
Misfortune, when one of them told him, He 

7 might ſue the Hundred for the Lo, as he had been 
robbed bettucen Sun and Son. 

A Dyer in a Court of Jnſtice being ordered to 
hold up his Hand, which was all black; Tate of 
vour Giote, Friend, ſaid the Judge to him. Put on 
your Spectacles, my Lerd, aniwered the Dyer. 
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Lord Mansfield being willing to ſave a Man 
who had ſtolen a trifling Trinket, deſired the 
Proſecutor to value it at Ten- Pence: upon which 
he cried out, Ten-pence, my Lord! Why the 
very Faſhion of it coſt me ten Times the Sum. 
Oh, fays his Lordſhip, we mu/? not hang a Man 
fer Fafhion's Sake. 

King Charles paying a Vifit to the Marquis 
of Morceſter, at Ragland Caftle, his Majeſty de- 
fired to ſee the great Tower where his Lowlſhip 
kept his Treaſure ; he therefore ſpoke to Dr. Bai- 


, then ſtanding by him, to fetch the Keys, who 


acquainted the Marquis with the King's Pleaſure, 
but he brought them himſelf to the King, in order 
ro ſhew him the Tower; when his Majeſty ob- 
ferving the Marquis coming with the Keys, ſaid 
to him, “ My Lord, there are ſomes Men ſo un- 
reaſonable as to make me believe, that your Lord- 
il1ip hath yet great Store of Gold left within this 
Tower, but I knowing how I have exhauſted you, 
Together with your own Occaſions, could never 
have believed it, had 1 not ſeen that you will 
rot truft the Keys out of your own Hand.” To 
which, the Marquis very humouroufly replied, 
F was ſo far frem giving your Majcſly juſt Occaſion 
jor ſuch a Thought by this Tender of my Duty, that I 
proteft I was once reſolved that your Majeſty ſhould have 
{ain there, but that I was loth to commit your Ma- 
zeſty to the Tower. 

The fame Nobleman once took a new Servant 
1nto the Family to wait on him, and this Man 
had the Misfortune to think himſelf wiſer than he 
was thought by others, inſomuch that on a cer- 
tein Occaſion, he told the Marquis he had not 
acted wiſely ; and that if he were the Marquis, 
he would have done ſo and fo, The Marquis, in 
| return 
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return to this Impertinence, only made the follow- 
ing gentle Reply'; Could J od a 'Servant who 
<vas wiſer than his Maſter, Twould give Gold for fuch 
a one; but I would not give a Ruſh for one that 
thinks himſelf wifer than his Maſter, 45 | 

A Lady of great Quality in the above King's 
Time gave into a very free Indulgence of Plea- 
ſures, even to a vicious Degree; ſo that a very 
worthy Clergyman admoniſhed her to a Change 
of Conduct, urging the Vanity of all human 
Things, as ſet forth by Solomon : In anſwer to 
which, ſhe angrily replied, Don't tell me of Solo- 
men; Solomon never ſaid they were Vanity until 
he had tried them all, and even ſo will I, and then 
will give you my Opinion of them. Upon hear- 
ing which, King Charles merrily obſerved, That 
that the Lady ſeemed to be led more by Senſe than 
Faith, | 

The Corporation of Bath, in Honour to Mr. 
Naſh, placed a full-length Statue of him in the 
Pump-Room, between the Buſts of Newton and 
Pope; upon which Occaſion the Earl of Chefter- 
field wrote the following ſevere and witty Epi- 
gram, | Ne 

Immortal Newton never ſpoke 
More 'Truth than here you'll find ; 
Nor Pope himſelf e'er penn'd a Joke 
Severer on Mankind. 


The Picture plac'd the Buſts between, 
Adds to the Satire Strength; 
Wiſdom and Mit are little ſeen, 

ut Folly at full Length. 


An intimate Friend of Beau Naſb's having 
greatly hurt his Conſtitution by lrregularities, and 
— particularly 
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rtieularly by drinking. and late Hours, Na 
Led none. . leave of his. irregular bnd 
in Time, and above all, to avoid exceſſive Drink- 
ing and ſitting up late. The Gentleman took his 
Advice kindly, and obſerved it pretty well; but it 
happened one Night, that the Company were 
more than ordinarily. agreeable, and when it 

rew late, Naſh: got up to go, and jogged his 
Friend for a arg U — which the Gen- 
tleman ſaid, Faith, Nafh,. 1 have obſerved your 
Leſſon a good while; but the Company is now ſo 
agreeable, that my Reſolution is quite gone, 
and I muſt ſtay. I 4ſt your Pardin, Sir, replicd- 
Naſh, 1 am ſure, if your Reſolution: is gone, it is 
Time for you 0 g 109 and fo hurried him off. 

A Catabrigian being arrived in Town, went to 
a Tavern in Fleet-/treet, in order to ſend for a 
Friend and fup ;: but being. very thirſty when he 
came in, he bid the Waiter fetch him a little Por- 
ter immediately; upon which the Lad ran to the 
Temple, and preſently returned, introducing a lit- 
tle Man, a Ticket- Sg telling the Gentleman, 
he was the leaſt Porter he could meet with. 

One aſk d his Friend, why he, ſo proper a Man 
himſelf, marry'd fo ſmall a Wife 2 Vm, ſaid he, 
I thought you had known, that of all Evils we ſhou'd 
chuſe the leaſt, | 

A young Gentleman, who had an Inclination 
to get upon the Stage, applied to Mr. Rich, who 
deſired him to ſpeak ſome Lines of Tragedy, in 
the famous Soliloquy of Hamlet. The Geatle- 
man began in a very diſagreeable Manner, Zo be, 
or not to be, that is the Queſtion.— Not to be, ſays 
Rich, and fo left him to rant by himſelf, 

A Soldier was bragging before Julius Cæſar, of 
the Wounds he hag received in his Face. Cæſar 
knowing 
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knowing him to be a Coward, ſaid, he bad be? 


take heed, the next Time he ran away, how he 


look d back, 

A young Lady having been lately married, on 
ſeeing her Huſband about to rife pretty early in 
the Morning, ſaid, What, my Dear, are you get- 
ting up already? Pray lie alittle longer, and reſt 
yourſelf. Noe, my Dear, replied the Huſband, 7*// 
get up and reſt myſelf. 

Gentleman calling for ſmall Beer at a 
Friend's Table, and finding it very flat, gave it 
back to the Servant, without drinking. What ! 
faid the Maſter of the Houſe, don't you like the 
Beer ? it is not to be fonnd fault with. No, 
anſwer'd the other, wr /hou'd never ſpeak ill of the 
Deed. 

A Lawyer's Clerk was in Love with an ex- 
treme pretty Girl, courted her, and agreed to 
marry her. The Wedding Entertainment was 
provided, and amongſt others, the Clerk's Maſter 
was invited. In the Heat of Dancing. a Sigh, 
cauſed by Indigeftion, or windy Food, eſcaped 
the Bride the contrary Way, and loud enough to 
be heard by all the Company, who burſt into 
Laughter : She bluſhed, and the Bridegroom was 
fo confounded and enraged, that he inſtantly 
broke off the Match, to which no Remonſtrances 
nor Intreaties could reconcile him, he imagining 
his Acquaintance would jeer him for ever u 
this Accident, and he left the Houſe in a N. 
Great was now the Diſorder of the Gueſts ! The 
Clerk's Maſter, who was one of them, and though 
a Manin Years had eyed the Girl with great At- 
tention, and was ſmitten with her Beauty, not 
only condemned his Clerk's exceſſive Delicacy, 
but propoſed to repair the Injury he had done. th» 
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Girl, and offered her Marriage on the Spot. 
Piqued at her Lover's Deſertion, and. preſſed by 
her Friends, who foreſaw the Advantages of ſuch. 
a Match, ſhe conſented, and they were married 
immediately. After Marriage, ſhe behaved to 
him with ſo much Modeſty and Diſcretion, that 
dying ſoon after, he left her Miſtreſs of a very 
opulent Fortune. Being now a Widow, hand- 
ſome, young, and rich, ſhe had many Offers of 

arriage, but accepted only the Marſhal de 
P Hoſpital, Governor of Paris ; who alſo dying 
ſoon after, left her once more a Widow, though 
with greater Additions of Honour than of For- 
tune. Her Perſon and Character were now ſo 
amiable, that Ca/imir, King of Poland, reſiding in 
France after his Abdication of the Throne, fell 
in Love with her, and married her. So great a 
Fortune perhaps never took its Riſe from ſo bur- 
leſque an Incident. 

A Templar went at Cyriſimas into Yorkſhire, 
and took ſome other Templars along with him, 
and upon one of the Holidays he would have 
them to an Ale -houſe hard by, where the Woman 
was deaf; ſo coming thither, O, my young Ma- 
fter, ſays ſhe, I have not ſeen you theſe ſeven 
Years : Then he thinking to abuſe her, drank to 
her, ſaying, Here's to thee, and to all the Whores, 
Rogues, and Bawds in England: She ſeeing his 
Lips go, and could not hear him, ſaid, Come, Sir, 
I-will pledge you, for I know you drank to your 
Father and Mother, and thoſe good Gentlewo- 
men your Siſters, _ bh ROT Las 

A Perſon 'aſked an [ri/hman why he wore his 
Stockings the wrong Side outwards ? Who an- 
ſwered, Becauſe there was an Hole on the other Side. 

One coming alone late one Night, was ſtopped 


by 
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by the Conſtable, who aſked him what he did out 
10 late, and what was his Name ? My Name, ſays 
he, is Twenty Shillings, Where do you live? ſays 
the Conſtable, I live, fays he, out of the King's 
Dominions. So, ſays the Conſtable, where have 
you been? Says he again, Where you would have 
been with all your Heart. It may be fo, ſays the 
Conſtable ; but where are you going? Where 
you dare not go for your Ears. do not intend 
It, ſays the Conſtable, to- night, but you ſhall go 
to the Compter, The next Morning he was brought 
before a Magiſtrate, who checked him for an- 
ſwering the Conſtable ſo croſſly. Sir, ſays he, it 
was partly the Truth, As to the firſt Quęſtion, my 
Name is Mark Noble. To the ſecond, I live in 
Little Britain, To the third, I had been drinking a 
Glaſs of good Sack, And to the laſt, I was going te 
Bed to my Wife. So for the Joke-ſake he was 
diſmiſſed without Fees. 

A Poet was going over Lincoln's Inn- Fields, one 
who pretended himſelf a maimed Soldier, begged 
an Alms of him. The Poet aſk'd him by what 
Authority he went a begging ? Sir, ſaid the Sol- 
dier, I have a Licence: A Licence! ſaid the Poet, 
Lice I conceive thou may ſt have, but Senſe thou haſt 
none, to beg Money of a Poet. Ih 

In Bourdeaux, à Gentleman being in his Vine- 
yard, ſaw ſome Hogs there, and in a great Paſ- 
ſion ſwore they belonged to ſome Cuckold, Cuck- 
old-maker, Rogue, Villain, or, Raſcal, and bid 
his Man go turn them out, His Man, hearing 
what his Maſter ſaid, returned, crying, Hold, Sir, 
hold, the Hogs are your own, The Devil they are, 
ſays he, ſo much the better, I cannot help what I ſaid, 
for it is many an honeſt Man's Caſe, . 7 
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Two FF/hmen at an Inn bad a Dozen of Eggs 
for Breakfaſt ; and after they had paid, and gone 
a Mile out of Town, one ſaid to the other, he was 
glad he was there, for hur did ſheat hur Landlord 
this Morning; for in hur ſhix Eggs, which hur 
bad, hur had two Shickens, and hur paid never a 
Varding for them, | | 

A young Fellow who had more Fortune than 
Wit, being at Dinner at the Houſe of a Gentle- 
man of Diſtinction, a young Lady that was there 
was taken with a Fainting Fit, and while every 
Body haſtened to her Affiſtance, ſome with Smel- 
ling Bottles, and ſome with other Helps, proper 
on ſuch Occaſions; ſays the Spark, with a Sneer, 
There is no great 3 J ſuppoſe it is only 
2 breeding Qualm :” Sir, ſays a Gentleman that 
ſate near him, with a ſevere Tone, the Lady is a 
Siſter of mine, and has been a Widow theſe two 
Years. Pardon me, replied the 'Spark, who did 
not extremely like his Looks, and was willing to 
palliate the Offence ; fhe looks fo young and ſo 
innocent, that I really took her for a Maid. 

One who was formerly in good Circumſtances, 
but had {quandered away his Eftate, and had left 
himſelf no more Neceſſaries than a ſotry Bed, a 
tttle Table, a few broken Chairs, and other ſuch 
Lumber, ſeeing a Gang of Thieves endeavouring 
to break into his Houfe one Night, he bawled 
out to them; Are you not 4 damm d Pack of Fools, te 


think to find any thing here in the Dark, where P 


can nd nothing by Day-ligbt. 
TWO Ladies Ho N rned from Bath, were 
telling a Gentleman how well they lik d the Place, 
and how it agreed with them; the firft had been 
very ill, and receiv'd great Benefit from the Wa- 
ters.; But pray, Madam, what do you go for ? 


ſaid: 
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faid he to the ſecond, Mere Mantenneſi, replied 
ſhe; And, pray Madam, did it cure you? 

A Youth ſtanding by while his Father was at 
Play, and obſerving him to loſe a good deal of 
Money, burſt out in Tears; his Father aſk'd the 
Reaſon why he wept, Oh, Sir, ſaid he, I have 
hcard that Alexander the Great wept when he was 
told that his Father Philip had conquered à great 
many Towns, Cities, and Countries, fearing he would 


' leave him nothing to win ; but I wept for fear you 
ſhould leave me nothing to life, 


A drunken Fellow having made away with all 
his Goods, except his Feather-bed, was at length 


obliged to part with that too; for which being 


reproved by ſome Friends, Pho, ſays he, I am 
very well, thank God, and why ſbou d 1 keep my Bed ? 

In a Cauſe tried at the King's-Bench, a Witneſs 
was produced who had a very red Noſe, and one 
of the Counſel, who had a good Stock of Aſſur- 
ance, being deſirous to put him out of Counte- 
nance, called out to him after he was ſworn, 
Well, let's hear what you have to ſay with your 
Copper-Noſe. y, Sir, ſaid he, by the Oath I 
have taken, I would not exchange my Copper-Nole 


for your Brazen- Face. 


A droll Fellow who had a woeden-Leg, bein 

in Company with one who was ſomewhat ſoft und | 
credulous, the latter aſk'd the former, how he 
eame to have a wooden Leg? Why, fays the Fel- 
low, my Father had one, and my Grandfather before 
him; it runs in the Blood. 

A Gentleman having lent a Guinea for two 
or three Days to a Perion whole Promiſes he had 
not much Faith in, was very much ſurpriſed to 
find that he punctually paid him; the ſame Perſon 


being ſoon after defirous of borrowing a larger 


Sum, 
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Sum, “ No,” ſaid the other, “ you have deceived 
me once, and I am reſolved you ſhall not do it a 
iecond Lime.“ | | 

King Charles II. coming through Shoreditch, 
from Newmarket, obſerved a Wall lately made 
of Horns there, which is common in the Road, 
and bid Lord Rocheſter, who was with him in the 
Coach, take Notice of it. Av, Sir, ſaid he, 
the Citizens have been laying their Heads together 10 
mend the Fay againſi your Majejty came by, 

A Scholar declaiming in a College-Hall, hav- 
ing a bad Memory, was at a Stand, and, in a low 
Voice, deſired one who ſtood cloſe by him to help 
him out; No, ſays the other, methinks you are out? 
enough already. 


A great Lord, who had run himſelf over Head 


and Ears in Debt, and ſeeming quite eaſy about 


the Matter, was aſk'd one Day by a Friend, how 
he could ſleep ſo well, when he was ſo much in 
Debt? For my Part, replied my Lord, I ſleep 
very well ! but I wonder how my Creditors can! 

A Schoolmaſter aſk'd one of his Boys in a ſharp 
Winter-Morning, what was Latin for Cold? The 
Boy heſitating a little, the Maſter ſaid, What, 
Sirrah, can't you tell? 7s, Sir, ſays the Boy, 1 
have it at my Fingers Ends, 

Mr. Pope, being at Dinner with a noble Duke, 
had his own Servant in Livery waiting upon him; 
the Duke aſk'd, Why he, that eat moſtly at other 
People's Tables, would be ſuch a Fool, as to keep 
a Fellow in Livery only to laugh at him? 715 
true, anſwer'd the Poet, I keep but one to laugh at 
me, but your Grace has the Honour to keep a Dozen. 

An impudent ridiculous Fellow, being laugh'd 
at by all that came into his Company, told tome 
of his Acquaintance, that he had the happieſt 
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Quality of laughing at all thoſe who laughed at 
him; Then, ſaid one of them, you {cad the merrie/t 
Life of any Man in Chriſtendom, 

A Lord, endeavouring to perſuade one of his 
Dependants to marry his caſt-off Miſtreſs, ſaid, 
tho' ſhe had been uſed a little, when ſhe had got a 
good Huſband, ſhe might turn ; Ay, but, my Lord, 
replied the other, ſhe has been ſo much uſed, that 1 
am afraid ſhe is not worth turning, 

Ben Jonſon, being one Night at the Devil-Ta- 
vern, there was a Country Gentleman in the 
Company, who interrupted all their Diſcourſes 
with an Account of his Lands and Tenements ; 
at laſt Ben, unable to bear with it any longer, 
ſaid, What ſignifies your Dirt and your Clods to 
us? where you have one Acre'of Land, I have 
ten Acres of Wit. Have you fo, replied the 
Countryman, good Mr. IT ifeacre 2- This unex- 

pected Repartee from the Clown ſtruck Ben mute 
for ſome Time: Why, how now, Ben! ſays one 

"of the Company, you ſeem to be quite . 
I, I never was fo priced by a Hobnail before, re- 
plied he. | | 

A droll Fellow who got a Livelihood by fiddling 
at Fairs and about the Country, was one Day met 
by an Acquaintance that had not ſeen him a great 
while, who accoſted him thus, Bleſs me what / 
are you alive! Why not? anſwered the Fidler; 
did you ſend any body to kill me? No, replies the, 

other, but I was told you was dead, Ay, fo it was 
reported, it ſcems, ſays the Fidler, but I knew it 
was a Lie as ſcon as I heard it. 

In a Company of merry Companions over a 
chearful Bowl, when different Toaſts were going 
round, a Gentleman, whoſe Name was Brown, 
roaſted an abſent Lady, which he had done for 
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many Years, tho' he never had the Courage to 
ſpeak to her; upon which one who ſat next to 
him, ſaid, I believe, Sir, you have taaſted that Lady 
theſe ſeven Nears at leaſt, and tis ſurpriſing ſhe's not [ 
Brown yet, 

The Rev. Mr. //>i/ton, the famous Aſtronomer, 
wade a Calculation, that the World would be at 
an End in Eighteen Years; and, ſome Time after, 
—_ about to diſpoſe of a little Eſtate, he aſk'd 
the Buyer thirty Years Purchaſe z upon which, 
in great Surpriſe, the Gentleman demanded, 
With what Face he could aſk ſo much, when he well 
knew the World would be at an End in little more than 
Half that Time ? | 

Dr. South viſiting a Gentleman one Morning, 
was aſk'd to ſtay Dinner, which he accepted of - 
the Gentleman ſtept into the next Room, and 
told his Wife, and deſir'd fhe'd provide ſome- 
thing extraordinary, Hercupon ſhe began to 
murmur and ſcold, and made a thouſand Words ; 
till at length, her Huſband, provok'd at her Beha- 
viour, proteſted, that if it was not for the Stranger 
in the next Room, he would kick her out of 
Doors, Upon which the Doctor, who heard all 
that paſſed, immediately ſtept out, crying, I beg 
Sir, you'll make no Stranger of me. 

Some Repartees, which ſtrictly ſpeaking ought 
not to be brought under the Head of Jeſts, yet, 
for the Readineſs of Thought are ſomewhat better. 
Of this Sort was the Anſwer made by Sir Robert 
Sutton, to the late King of Pruſſia, on his aſking 
him at a Review of his tall Grenadiers, if he cou'd 
ſay an equal Number of Engl/hmen cou'd beat em? 
No, Sir, anſwer'd Sir Robert, I won't pretend to 
fay that, but I believe half the Number would try. 
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A Gentleman arreſted for a large Sum, ſent to 
an Acquaintance, who had often profeſs'd great 
Friendſhip to bim, to beg he would be his Bail; 
the other told him, he had promis'd never to be 
Bail for any Man, but with much Kindneſs ſaid, 
Z'll tell you what you may do, you may get ſomebody elſe 
if you can, 

Mr. Amner, going through a Street in //ind/or, 
two Boys look'd out of a one Pair of Stairs Win- 
dow, and cry'd, There goes Mr. Amner that 
makes ſo many Bulls! He hearing them, look'd 
back, ſaying, Ion Raſcals, I know you well enough; 
if I had you here, I'd throw you down Stairs, 

A Gentleman intending to build a Houſe, de- 
fired the Judgment of his Workmen as to the 
Coſt : the aſfur'd him, it wou'd not exceed two 
Hundred Pounds—that Sum wou'd be the Ougſide. 
And truly fo the Gentleman found it, for he had 
all the Ide of his Houſe to furniſh, after the 
200/. was expended, | | 

Two Gentlemen one nam'd Chambers, the 
other Garret, riding by Tyburn together ; ſays the 
Firſt, This is a very pretty Tenement, if it had but 
a Garret. You Fool ! ſays Garret, don't you know 
there muſ! be Chambers i? 

A Man having been at very high Words with 
his Wife, ſaid in a Paſſion, he would never bed 
with her again; but not being poſſeſs'd of two 
Beds, he fix'd a Board jn the Middle of that one 
they had, to make a Separation. In this State they | 
continued fome Time, till one Night as they both 
lay awake, wiſhing for a Reconciliation, but nei- 
ther caring to make the firſt Advances, the Huſ- 
band chanced to ſneeze ; upon which his Wife 
kindly faid, Heavens 110 you, my Dear. Do you 
ſpeak that from your Heart? ſays the Man; 1 

a e 


22 — —— — —— 


Virtue has taken up wit 


72 The Lonpox JESTER. 


deed I do, anſwer'd ſhe : JT then, ſays he, 
away the Board. 
A Beggar aſking Miliere for Alins, he gave 
him, through Abſence of Mind or Miſtake, tor a 
leſs valuable Piece, a Louidore. The poor Fel- 


low on perceiving it hobbled after him, and told 


him of it; upon which Moliere returned it to him, 

with another Louidore, asa Reward for his Ho- 

neſty, exclaiming, My God! what a Lodging 
4 there!“ 


AAHethodiſi Sermon. By George Alexander Stevens, 


Rethren ! Brethren! Brethren! (The Word 
Brethren comes from the Tabernacle, be- 
cauſe we all * herein If you are drowzy, 
ll ro 4 5 : I'll beat a Tat- tos upon the Parch- 
ment s of your Conſciences, and whip the De- 
vil about like” a ll hirl-a-gig among you, —Even 
as the Cat upon the Top of the Houle doth /qua!l ; 
even ſo from the Top of my Voice will | bawl, 
and the Organ Pipes of my Lungs thall play a 
Voluntary among ye; and the ſweet Words that I 


ſhall utter—and the ſeveet Wards that I ſhall utter, 


ſhall ſugarcandy over your Souls, and make Car- 
raway Comfits of 1. Conſciences.— Do you 
know how many Taylors make a Man ?— Why 
nine.—Nine Taylors make a Man.—And how 
many make half a Man ? Why four Journeymen 
and a*Prentice.—Even ſo have you all been bound 
Prentice to Miſs. Fortune the Fu aſhion-maker ; and 
now you are out of your Times, you have ſet up 
for yourſelves, —M ) great Bowels, and my /in l 
Guts groan for I have got the Gripe of 
Compaſſion, ind th the Belly- -ache of Pity.- 


Give ine a Dram Give me a Dram. — Do give 
me 
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me a Dram. A Dram of Patience I mean, while 
1 explain unto you, what Reformation, and what 
Albominatigu mean :—which the worldly wicked have 
mixed together like Potatees and Butter- Milk, and 
therewith made a ſinful Stir-about, Reformation 
is like the comely Froth at the Top of a Tazkard 
of Porter ;—and Alomi nat ian is like the Dregs at 
the Bottom cf the J ap-tub, — Have you carried 

our Conſciences to the Scowerers ? Have you 
Srl any F ulters-earth at my Shop to take the 
Stains out ?— You ſay, Les, you have, you have, 
you have But I fay, No; you lie! you lie! 
vou lie I am no Vet- mouth Preacher ſcorn 
your Lawn Sleeves Vou are all full of F ilth : Ve 
muſt be parboil'd ; yea, ye muſt be boil'd down 


in your Tabernacle to make portable Soup, for the 


Saints to ſup a Ladleful of: and then the Scum, 
and the Scaldings of your Iniquities will 4% over ; 
and that is called the Kitchen- /irff of your Con- 
ſciences, that ſerves to greaſe the Cartwheels that 
carry us over the Devil's Di teh, and the Devil's 
Cap, —The Devii's Ditch ; that's among the Joc- 
keys at New-market : and the Del; Cap; that's 
among the other Jockeys, the Lawyers at Lin- 
coln's-Inn-Fields.— And then there is the Devil 
among the Taylors, and the Devi/ among the Play— 
ers: the Players, that play the Devil ta pai, — 1 he 
Play-honſe is Satan's Ground, where Women 
ſtretch themſelves out upon the Tenter-hooks of 
Temptation,—Trageey is the blank en celxe- 
bub Coe 1s his, LIaſiy- Pudding; and Palta— 
mime is the Devil's Conntry-Dance.——And yer, 
you'il pay the Players for ſecing Plays; yes, yes; 
but you won't pay me: No, no; till Beelze -bul's 
Bumbailifls lay hold of you; and then you think 
] will pay your Garniſh: Put 4 won't, No; 
1 you 
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74 
you ſhall lay on the common Side of the World; 
like a Toad-1n-a-Hole, that is bak'd for the De- 
vil's Dinner. Do put ſome Money in the 
Plate. Put ſome Money in the Plate; and then 
all your Iniquities ſhall be ſcalded away ; even as 
they ſcald the Briſtles off the Hog's Back : and 
ou ſhall be cleanſed from all your Sins, as eaſily 

as the Barber ſhaveth away the weekly Beard from 
the Chin of the Ungodly. 

Do put ſome Money in the Plate, 

Or I, your Preacher, cannot eat: 

And 'tis with grief of heart I tell you, 

How much this Preaching ſcours the Belly: 

How pinching to the human Tripe 

Is Pity's Belly-ache, and Gripe ; 

But that Religion (lovely Maid) 

Keeps a Cook's Shop to feed the Trade, 


The Politician, A Tale. 
F TR Full-Fed Deomine- Double- Chin, Citizen, 


Turtle and Veniſen eater, was one of the Com- 
mon Council of F arringdon Mithin; he was a very 
good Sort of a Man; he was half Brother to an Al- 
derman, and had been Deputy of his own Ward: 
His Time was taken up inthe Affairs of the State, 
and the Affairs of the Kitchen, He lov'd Politics, 
and he loved Jeniſon. He thought a Cook was a 
great Genus, the greateſt Genus in all the World, 
except a News-writer : He conſtantly read every 
political Pamphlet that was publithed, and on both 
Sides of the Queftion, and always framed his Opi- 
nion according to the Writer he read laſt 5 and 
according to the Humour he happened to be in. 
He would take his Cap and his Pipe, and a Glaſs 
of the Righteous (as he called it) and he ay 6: 
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be for ſetting the World to Rights on an Hurry. 
5 Ay, Ay, Neighbour Coſtive, all for their own 
Ends now a-days ; none loves their own poor 
Country, ſince Queen Sameramus, and ſhe inven- 
ted Solomon Gundy, and that's the beſt eating in 
all the werſal World. If I was at the Head of 
Affairs, Things ſhould not be as they are now; 


that's all; they ſhould not indeed. I wou'd ſhow 


them another Way of a Manner of going to work: 
Now I'll ſhew you my Plan of Operations; do 
you mind me now, mark what I ſay : Suppoſe 
then theſe two or three Bits of Tobacco Aſhes to 
be the Main Land Continent —Ve—ry well, Ve—ry 
well : And ſuppole now, Neighbour Spriggins, 
this little Drop of Punch (well, come, here's the 
King; God bleſs him!) Suppoſe this little Drop 
of Punch to be the main Sea Ocean. Very well, 
very well : And ſuppoſe theſe three or four Bits of 
Cork to be all our great Alen of War. Very well. 
But what ſhall I do now for your fortified Places? 
Oh! here I have it; he—re I have it! Here's 
your Havannahs, and your Ponaicherrics, and your 
Tilbury Forts, and your Tower-Ditches, and all your 
damn'd ſtrong Places: There's a Plan of Opera- 
tions for ye now: A h! Well, and then our 
Army all ſhould wear a new Uniform ; all our Hr /e 

Infantry, d'ye mind me, ſhouid wear Air-Fackets ; = 
and all our Fozt Cavalry ſhould wear Cork aiſicnuts; 
and then, ye know, why they'd be all over the 
Sea before you cou'd ſay Fack Robinſan. Well, 
and where do you think I'd land them? You 
don't know; no, you don't know; how the De- 


vil ſhould you know ? You don't underſtand Go- 


metry, Why, I'll tell you where I'd land them; 
] would land them vu nr the Lime, cofe by the 
South Pele; th—cre I'd land them: And then 
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Fd ambuſcade all the Spaniards Back Settlements; 
and take from them all their (Pſhaw Lou 
know what I mean well enough: all their-——all 
them damn'd hard Names mentioned inthe Newſ- 
papers) all their Mexico's, and their Pee-ru's, and 
their Diment lands; and then I'd come with a 
Circumvendibus on the Dutch, in flat-bottom'd 
Boats; (becauſe, ye know, that is a flat-bottom'd 
Country) open the Sluices—let in the Water 
argwn all the poor Dutch, and then we ſhould have 
Turtles, and the Spice Iſlands, for nothing; and 
there'd be brave living in Old England.” 

While our Politician was thus going on in his 
Plan, cenſuring Men and Meaſures he knew no- 
thing about; it happening at the Time when our 
Amy lay encamped on one Side of the River, and 
the French on the oer; an Officer in Company, 
with his Stick, gave our Politician a Rap on the 
Knuckles ! What's that for ? he—y ? Only, Sir, 
replied the Ofhcer coolly, to inform you, that that 
Commander, who croſſes a River to attack an 
Enemy in Front, may chance to get a Rap on the 
Knuckles : that's all, 


Croſs- Readiug the Newſpaper, 


ESTERDAY Dr. Jones preached at St. James's, 
and performed it with Eaſe in leſs than fixteen Minutes. 


The Sword of State was carried 
before Sir Jebn Fielding, and committed to Nezugate. 
Laſt Night the Princeſs Royal was baptized 3 

fury, alias Mill Hackett, alias Black Mill. 

This Morning the Right Hon. the Speaker 
was convicted of keeping a diſorderly Houſe, 


This Day His Majeſty will go in State to 
fiitecn notorious common Proſtitutes. 


'T keir 


on | 
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Their R. II. the Dukes of Yerk and Glouceſter 
were buund over to their good Behaviour, 


At Noon her R. H. the Princeſs Dowager was 
married to Mr, Zenkirs, an eminent Taylor, 

Several Changes are talk'd of at Court; 

conſiſting of gogo triple Bub-majors, 

Friday a poor blind Man fell into à Saw-pit, 

to which he was conducted by Sir Clement Cattrcl, 
"Tis ſaid that a great Oppoſition is intended: 

— — Pray flop it, and the Party— 

Laſt Night a woſt terrible Fire broke cut, 

and the Evening concluded with the utmoſt Feſtivity. 


An Indictment for Murder is preferred againſt 
he Worſhiptul Company of Apothecartes. 


The Free-Mafons will hold their annual grand Ledge 
N. B. The utmoſt Secrefy may be depended on. 


A fine Turtle, weighing upwards of eighty Pounds 
was carried before the fitting Alderman. 


A Number of 5s. 3d. Pieces are now coining, 


to be ſold to the Poor at 5s. a Buſkel, 


Eſcaped from the New Gaol, Terence O Dermet, 
if he will retura, he will be kindly received. 
By the King's Patent, Britih Herb Tobacco, 
cureth ſmoaky Chimneys, No Cure, no Fay. 
To be diſpoſed of, greatly under prime Coſt, 
nothing under full Price will be taken, 


The Creditors of Flary Jones are deſired to meet 
I will pay no Debts of her contracting. 


Any Lady defirous of lying-1n privately, 

w1ll be delivered at any Part or the Lon. 

Wanted an Houſekeeper to an elderly Gentleman, 
warranted lound, Wind and Limb, and free from Blemiſte, 
Wanted, to teke Care of an eiderly Gentlewoman; 

an active young Man, jult cone out of the Country. 
To be let, and entered upon, immed ately, 

a young Wonan, that will put her Hand to any Thing. 
Ready to ſail for the Weſt Indies, 

the Canterbury lying Machine, in one Day,” 

To be ſold to the beſt Bidder, 

my Scat in Parliament, being vacated, 
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The Turk's- Head Bognio is now opened, 
where may be had, rice 8s. in Sheets, 


Yeſterday a Qua tity of new Guiness were if ved at the Tower t— 
Let nvone doubt uf the Efficacy of this Medicins. 


At the above Office may be had Shares of Tickets and Chances, — 


If there beany yet afflicted with this Dileaſe, 

We are aſſured that Lord T——p will accept of a Place; 
I; operates as an Alterative, and produces a wonderful Change. 
Aged 76, was married to a young Girlof Eighteen ; 

the Reaſon of his committing this raſh Action is not known, 


Yeſterday a large Flock of Geeſe and Tuckies 
was committed to the Poultry Compter for further Examination. 
We hear that Mr, Wilkes is writing an Hiſtory of England. 
He was convicted of the like Efence at the Aflizes in 17633 


his Houſe was burglariouſly broke open and robbed——— 
by virtue of a Warrant under the Great Scal. 


Yeſterday ended the Seſſions at the Old Bailey. 
Of the utmoſt Uſe in peopling our new Colcniess 


To the curious in Bacon 
He was reckoned the fatteſt Man in England, next to Mr. Bright; 
Y efterday on the Parade a Soldier received 500 Laſhes . 
Apply as above, and you ſhall have the ſame Rewards 

Loft or miflaid by Carelefſneſ: 
an Opportunity of getting 20 per Cent. 

On Sunday next a Charity Sermon will be preached « 
and great Quantities of Beer given to the Populace, 
Eloped from her Huſband, Mary the Wife of Simon 
A light Dun, with a black Mane and Tail. 


My Daughter is effectually cured by the Uſe of 
Sermons for Young Womes, in 2 vols. Duodecimo, 


Whereas it often happens that People are in Want of Money. 
£00). are ready to be given to any Lady or Centleman, 


Miſs Trufter continues to make the rich Seed Cakes 
for preventing the Decays of Age, and lengthening Luman Life. 


Genteel Places in any of the Public Offices, 
ſo much admired by the Nobility and Gentry. 


It is ſenfibly obſerved « 5 A. Stevens, ** that 
Old Batchelors reſemble Pretenders to Atheiſm, 
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who make a Mockery in public of what in private 
they tremble at and fail down to. 

A certain wou'd-be Wit attempting to divert 
himſelf at the Expence of the Engliſh Ari/tcphanes, 
when at Stratford, Mr. Foe aſked him abruptly 
where he came from? To which the other pert- 
ly replicd, From Er.“ Ay,” returned the 
Actor, © pray who drove you hither ?” 


Auccdote of the late ſacetious Bonnell Thornton, 
Ei; communicated by himſelf, 


When he was a Student at Oxford, having a+ 
natural Turn for Gaiety, and being a good deal 
circumicribed in his Finances, . he was ſometimes 
obliged to have Reeourſe to Stratagem for Ways 
and Means ; he had lately had two new Suits of 
Cloaths, and anticipated his Taylor's Demands 
by a fictitious Bill, for which, upon remitting it 
to his Father, he received the Amount by the Re- 
turn of the Poſt, The Sightof fo much Caſh, 
which he had been unaccuſtomed to, animated him 
with an uncommon Flow of Spirits, which were 
not to be indulged in ſcholaſtic Exerciſes, fo that 
he immediately ſet out for the Capital; and ha- 
ving there equipped himſelf with a Bag-Wig and 
Sword, he accompanied his Dulcinea to the Play, 
in the Pit. The ſecond Muſic was ſcarce finiſhed, 
before his Father came, and placed himſelf in the 

eat before him; and preſently turning round was 
a good deal ſtartled at ſeeing a Figure that ſo much 
retembled his Son What, Bonnell, ſaid he, Are 
oa there?” But Bonnell, who knew nothing 
could befriend him upon this Occaſion but Effron- 
tery, reſolved to brazen it out, turned to his La- 
dy, and chatted with her, not paying any Atten- 
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tion to the old Gentleman's Inquiries, His Fa- 
ther was however very diffatisfied, notwithitand - 
ing Beunell's Diſguiſe, and retired before the Play 
was tiniſhed, much chagrined. Upon his Return 
home, he found an intimate Friend, to whom he 
communicated the Cauſe of the Mortification he 
had received, and added, that “ he would burn his 
4% Win, and cut ſuch an ungrateful. Raſcal. of 
cc with a Shilling—an unnatural Scoundrel, who 
«© had publicly difowned his Father? Nx. 
Th.rnton's Friend endeavoured to ſoften his Paſ- 
ſion, and diflvade him from ſo precipitate an AQ, 
ſaying, that he could not poſſibly think it was 
Bonuell Mr. Thornton had ſeen, and that his Dreſs 
was a Proof of the Miſtake. ' This, however, 
did not prevent his perſevering in the Reſolution 
of deſtroying his Will, till his Friend agreed to 
ſet out carly the next Morning for Oxford, and 
there reveive ſatisfactory Intelligence. Ponnell, 
convinced of his critical Situation, ſet out Poſt 
for O«/ord as ſoon as the Play was finiſhed, and 
got there Time enough to be at Morning Prayers, 
His Father arrived there with his Friend in the 
Evening, and upon Inquiry, finding his Son was 
at College, and had been at Prayers that very 
Morning ; ; he returned fully ſatisfied with Be- 
n//*s filial Duty. 

Duin went one Morning to a Friend. of his, 
who tad built a new Houſe at Bath, before it was 
quite finiſhed 3 when, being affected in a certain 
natural Way, after having enquired of the Ser— 
vent if his Maſter was at home, and being an- 

ſwered in the Negative“ Well, ” jad he, 
c however, Thew me your Little-houſe,” 
Fes, Sir,“ replicd the Servant, “ the Houſe 
"29 ſnall, but it is very compact. — 1 mean,“ 
continued in, your Neceſſary-houſe. 
« Yes, 
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& Ves, Sir,“ replied the Servant, „“ I believe 
„ my Maſter will find it very neceſſary, when he 
& comes down, and much better than Lodgings.“ 
«© —Your Conveniency, I mean,” Quin ſaid.— 
& Very convenient, I can aſſure you,” ſtill con- 
tinued the Servant, Dui, no longer able to 
contain himſelf, cried with ſome Emphaſis, G—4 
d—1 you, you Raſcal, ſhew me your SH t- houſe, or, 
by Gad, .& ſhall befoul my Breeches, ——Q Lird, 
Sir, ſaid the Servant, that is not built yet. 

Three young Sparks going into a Tavern, ſaw 
an. elderly Gentleman fitting by himſelf, One 
of them went up to him, and ſaid, Father Abra- 
ham, I am glad to ſce you. The ſecond entered the 
Room, and ſaid, Father Iſaac, I hype you are well, 
The third followed them, and ſaid, Father Jacob, 
ſhall we drink a Glaſs with you? The old Gentle- 
man look'd at them a ſhort Time with an Air of 
Contempt, and then reply'd, I am neither Abra=- 
ham, Ifaac, or Jacob; but Saul, the San of Kiſh, 
who was ſent to feek his Father's Aſſes 3 and having 
found them, left them, So went out of the Room, 
and ſhut them in it. ; 

Taylor, the Occuliſt, who was a great Coxcomb, 
told a Lady once, that he knew her Thoughts by 
her yes: Do you, ſays ſhe, then I am ſure vow 
will keep them ſecret, for % are no Hay io your 
Alvantage. 

Mrs. Pilkington obſerved, that by introducing 
her Huſband in her Memoirs, ſhe had made him 
known; and that if he ever arrived at Fame, or 
ever went to Heaven, he muſt remain her Debtor. 
For (adds ſhe) that Cucks!ds go te Heaven, nobody 
ever yet diſputed.. Mere he one, he ought to thank me, 
who helped to fend him thither. JI have beſiouwed an 
him Fame in this FForld, and Salvation in the next, 
what could a reaſenalle Man deſire more fram Ms 
Mie! But ſome Folks are never ſatisfiad. 

Ds A 
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A Gentleman being at Church, had his Pocket 
picked of his Watch, and complaining of it to a 
Friend of his, he replied, Had you watched as 

well as prayed, your Watch had been ſecure: But 


the next Watch you carry about you, remember 
theſe Lines; 


He that a Match ꝛwon'd wear, this he muſt dh, 
Pocket his Watch, and watch his Packet too. 

A Perſon advertifing for a Horſe, thus con- 
cludes his Advertiſement, * It would be needleſs 
for a Yorkſhire Jockey to apply, the Perfon who 
wants the Horſe being a Yorkſhire Man himſelf.” 
A Gentleman coming to an Inn in Smizhfed, 
and ſeeing the Oſtler expert and tractable about 
the Horſes, aſked, How long he had lived there, 
and what Country man he was? I'fe Torre, ſays 
the Fellow, an' ha? lived fixteen Years here, I 
wonder, reply'd the Gentleman, that in fo lon 
a Time ſo clever a Fellow as you ſeem to be, have 
not come to be Maſter of the Inn yourſelf, Ay, 
anſwered the Oftler, but Maiſter's. Yorkſhite too. 

Some Years ago, two Comedians belonging to 
Covent-Garden Theatre having a Wager about 
which of them ſung beſt, they agreed to refer it 
to Doctor Arne, who undertook to be Arbitrator 
on this Occaſion. A Day was accordingly agreed 
on, and both the Parties executed to the beſt of 
their Abilities before him. As ſoon as they had 
finiſhed, the Doctor proceeded to give Judgment 
in the following Manner: A, for you, Sir, ad- 
drefling himſelf to the Firſt, you are by much the 
worſt Singer I ever heard in my Life. Ah, ſays the 
other, exultingly, I knew I ſhould win my Wa- 
ger. Stop, Sir, ſays the Doctor, I have a Word 
zo ſay to you before you go; which is this, that as for 
you, Sir, you cannot ſing at all. A 


4 
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A certain Couple going to Dunmow in Eſſex, 
to demand the Flitch of Bacon, which 1s to be 
given to every married Couple, who can ſwear 
they have had no Diſpute, nor once repented their 
Bargain, in a Year and a Day; the Steward, rea- 
dy to deliver it, aſked where they would put it? 
The Hutband produced a Bag, and told him, in 
that: That, ſays the Steward, is not half big 
enough: Sov I told my Fife, anſwered the good 
Man, and believe we have had an hundred Words 


about it. Hye! (aid the Steward, then I muſt again 


hang up the Bacon, 
An hon:ft Highlander, walking along Holborn, 


heard a Voice cry; Regue Scot ! Rogue Scot ! his 
Northern Blood fired at the Inſult, he drew his 
broad Sword, looking round him on every Side to 


diſcover the Object of his Indignation ; at laſt he 
found it came from a Parrot perched in a Balcony 
Within his Reach: But the genercns Stet, diſdain- 
ing to ſtain his truſty- Blade with ſuch ignoble 
Blood, puts up his Sword again, with a ſour 
Smile, ſaying, Gin ye were a Alan as yere a green 
Gorfe, I would ſplit your Neem. 

An Oxford Scholar being at Cambridge ten Days 
together, they kept bim drinking all Night, that 


he could never riſe before Dinner; being aſked 
how he liked the Place ? he faid, Well enough; 


but the worſt of it is there is ng Forenom in it. 


A Scotch Bagpiper travelling into Ireland, opened 


his Wallet by a Wood-fide, and fat down to Din- 
ner; he had no ſooner ſaid Grace, than three 
Wolves came about him. To one he threw. 


Bread, to another Meat, till his Proviſion was all 


gone; at length, he took up his Bagpipes, and 


began to play; at which the Wolves ran away. 
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The Deel faw me, ſaid Sawney, an I had kenn'd you 
low d Muſic fo, ye ſhould have hadit before Dinner, 

A young Man married a very ill-temper'd Wo- 
man, to whom, notwithſtanding her Perverſeneſs, 
he behaved well, and was very kind ; ſhe, how- 
ever, not contented, made continual Complaints 
to her Father, to the great Griefof both Families. 
The Huſband, no longer able to cndure this ſcurvy 
Humour, bang'd her heartily : hereupon ſhe re- 
news her Complaints to the old Man, who being 
now better acquainted with her ill Humours, took 
her to Taſk, and laced her Sides ſoundly too; 
ſaying, Go, commend me to your Huſband, and tell 
kim, 1 am now even <vith him; for I have cudgeli'd 
his Mie, as he has beaten my Daughter. 

Fond Wives, ſaid one, do by their Huſbands, 
as barren Wives do by their Lap-dogs ;. cram them 
with Sweet- Meats, till they cley their Stomachs. 

Lord Che/terficld and another Gentleman pay- 
ing a Morning viſit together, juſt as the latter 
had ſtept out of the Carriage, a great Lamp, which 
hung in the Centre of an lron Arch before the 
Door, fell, and miſled the Gentleman only by 
about Half an Inch. Good God, my Lord, ſays he, 
much ſurprized, I was near being gone. Why, 
yes, ſays my Lord, very coolly, but there wid 
have been one Comfort attending ſuch an Accident, 
that you would have had Extreme Unction before yore 


Wet, At 


Two Oxford Scholars meeting on the Road 
with a 77r4ſire Oſtler, fell to bantering him, and. 
one of 'em told the Fellow, he wou'd prove him 
to be a Horſe or an Aſs, Well, ſaid the other, 
and I can prove your Saddle to be a Mule. A 


Mule! cry'd one of them, how the De'el can or 
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be? Becauſe, ſays the other, it is ſomething between 
4 Horſe and an Aſs. 

Oae loſing a Bag of Money, about 50/. be- 
tween Temple-gate and Temple-bar, fixed up a Pa- 
per, offering 10/, Reward to thoſe who took it up, 
and would return it, Hereupon the Perſon who 
found it, wrote underneath, Sir, I thank you, but 
you really bid me to my Loſs. 

An Iriſhman, having been oblig'd to live with 
his Maſter ſome Time in Scotland, when he came 
back, ſome of his Companions aſk*d how he lik'd 
Scotland ? I will tell you now, taid he, I was fc all 
de whi.e I was dare; and if I had liv'd there till this 
Time, I had been dead a year ago. 

A Perſon of Quality, coming into a Church, 
where many of his Anceſtors lay buried ; after he 
had ſpoke much in their commendation, and praiſ- 
ed them for worthy Men, Mell, ſaid he, Pm re- 
ſolved, if I live, to be buried as near them as poſſible. 

It was ſaid by one, who remembered every 
Thing he /ent, and nothing he borrowed, That he 
had loſt half his Memory. = 

A Gentleman diſputing about Religion: in But- 
ton's Coffee- Houſe, ſome of the Company ſaid, You 
talk of Religion! I'll hold you five Guineas, you 
can't repeat the Lord's Prayer; Sir Richard Steele 
here ſhall hold Stakes. The Money being depo- 
ſited, the Gentleman Vegan, [ believe in G4; 
and ſo went through his Creed. Vell ſaid the 
other, I own Ive loſt, but I did not think you cou'd 
have done it. 


When Mrs. Y/7fington firſt ated Sir Harry 


. TT ildair at Drury-Lane Playhouſe, coming off the 
the Stage into the Green-Room, I belteve, ſaid ſhe, 
ene Half of the Houſe take me really for a Man, 

4 ; To. 


96 The Lonpon JrsTER. 
To which Mr. 9 vin replied, But the other Falf, 


M.:dam, know to the contrary, 

One meeting an old Acquaintance, whom the 
World had a little frown'd upon, aſk'd where he 
lived ? J dent kno5w, ſaid he, where I live; but 1 
flarve drwn towards Wapping and that May. 

A poor Fellow, going to Execution, had a Re- 
prieve come juſt as he got to the Gallows, and 
was taken back by the SherifPs Officer ; who 
told him he was a happy Fellow, and aſk'd if he 
knew nothing of the Reprieve before? No, replied 
the Fellow, I thought no more of it than I did of my 
dying Day. 

A proud Parſon and his Man, riding over a 
Common, ſaw a Shepherd tending his Flock, in 
a new Coat; the Parſon afk'd him in a haught 
Tone, who gave him that Coat? The ſame Peo- 
ple, ſaid the Shepherd, that cloath you, the Pariſh, 
The Parſon nettled a little, rode on murmuring a 
pretty Way, and ſent his Man back to aſk the 
Shepherd, if he wou'd come and live with him? 
for he wanted a Fool. The Man went to the 
Shepherd, accordingly, and deliver'd his Maſter's 
Meſlage, concluding thereby that his Maſter really 
wanted a Fool. V, are you ging away then ? 
ſaid the Shepherd. No, anſwered the other, Then 
you may tel! your Maſter, replies the Shepherd, bis 
Living won't maintain three of us, 

A young Fellow, fancying himſelf poſſeſs? d of 
Talents ſufficient to cut a Figure on the Stage, 
offer'd himſelf to Mr. Rich, and, according to 
Cuſtom, was to ſpeak before Mr. Pin : Juſt as 
he began to rant forth a Tragedy Speech, a Dog 
that was running about the Stage, at the ſame 
Time, ſet wp a terrible Hewi! Upon which, 


Quin alk'd whoſe Dog that was, and being in- 
form'd, 
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form'd, he cry'd out, He's a Dog of Judgment, by 
8 walked off without ſtay ing to hear the 
peech out. 

A Fiemſh Tyler in Flanders accidentally fell 
from the Top of a Houle upon a Spaniard, and 
Kill'd him; though he eſcaped himſelf. The next 
of Blood proſecuted his Death with great Violence 
againſt the Tyler, and when offered pecuniary 
Recompence, nothing would ſerve him but Lex 
Talionis, Hereupon the Judge ſaid to him, if he 
did inſiſt upon that Sentence, he hu go up to the 
Top of the ſame Houſe, and fall down from thence 
upun the Tyler. 

A Gentleman telling a Lady that a certain Apo- 
thecary of her Acquaintance was broke, and ob- 
lig'd to ſhut up Shop; ſhe enquired the Cauſe; 
to which the Gentleman replied, he was fo honeſt 
a Man, that inſtead of loading his Paticnts with 
Medicines, as is too common a Practice, he ad- 
viſed them to take the wholeſome Air, and of 
Courſe loſt the Profit arifing from the Sale of 
his Drugs. Poor Man! ſays ſhe, it is plain 
he could not live by the Air though his Patients 
could. 

In the Year 1629, Pen Johnſon fell fick, and 
was then poor, and lodg'd in an obſcure Alley; 
bis Majeſty Char/es J. was ſupplicated in his Fa- 
vour, who ſent him ten Guineas. When the 
Meſſenger delivered the Sum, Ben took it in his 
Hand, and ſaid, His Maje/iy has ſent me ten Gujꝭi? 
neas, becauſe I am poor and live in an Alley; go and 
tell him, That his Soul lives in an Allcy, 

When Quin lodg'd in the Country, he turn'd 
his Horſe to Graſs and loſt him; making an En- 
quiry after him, he aik'd a Country Fellow if they 
had any Thieves among them, for his Horſe was 

ſtolen? 
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ſtolen? No, ſays the Clown, we be all honcſt Folks 
here; but they ſay, there is one Quin, I think they call 
him, a ſirolling Player from London, mayhap he may 
 &ſtaPn him. 

One telling another, he had once ſo excellent 
a Gun, that it went off immediately at Thieves 
coming into the Houſe, although it was not 
charg'd, How the Devil can that be ? ſays the 
other. Becauſe, ſaid he, the Thieves carried it off ; 
and what was worſe, before I had Time to charge them 
with it, 

The late Lord Cheſter field, notwithſtanding he 
was ſo much a Man of Wit, and of the World, 
was, until not many Years before his Death, well 
known to be a conſtant Dupe to Gaming ; inſo- 
much that he never went to a Watering-place, 
that he had not a Crowd of Sharpers hovering 
about him. Being at Bath ſome Years ſince, he 
engaged at a Billiard-match with the celebrated 
Charles Jones, x which was no ſooner known than 
the Room was crowded with Black-legged Gen- 
try, who all betted in favour of Jones, The 
Match continued for ſome Time, in which my 
Lord never turn'd a Game, and in Conſequence 
loſt confiderably. Tencs, who only played for a 
Guinea himſelf, ſeeing this, and having been of- 
ten Patronized by his Lordſhip, thonght it a good 
Opportunity to ſhew his Gratitude, by declining 
the Game, and telling his Lordſhip the Reaſon. 7 
Hell, well, ſays my Lord, with great Coolneſs, 
admitting that to be true, if theſe Gentlemen do me the 
Honour to attend me from Place to Place, ſurely it 1s,” 
the leaſt I can do to ſupport my Attendants, — | 

A dignified Clergyman, going down to his Liv= _. * 
ing to ipend the Summer, met near his Houſe a 


Author of Hoy/:'s Games improved. 


comical 
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comical old Chimney- ſweeper, with whom he nſed 
to chat. So, John, ſays the Doctor, from whence 
came you? From your Houſe, ſays Mr. Soo ; for 
this Morning I have ſwept all your Chimnies. 
How many were there, ſays the DoQor ? No 
leſs than twenty, quoth 7% . Well, and how 
much a Chimney have you? Only a Shilling a- 
piece, Sir, Why then, quoth the Doctor, you 
have earned a great deal of Money in a little 
Time. 3, yes, Sir, ſays John, throwing his Bag 
of Soot over his Shoulders, we black Coats get our 
Money eaſy enoryh, 

Two neighbouring Gentlemen of equal For- 
tune, and remarkable for their Avarice, were diſ- 
tinguith'din their Pariſh by the Names of Crib and 
Starve-Gut, Mr. Crib often viſited his Neighbour, 
and was as often viſited by him, but as they had 
both the ſame End in View, they never aſk'd each 
other to eat or drink; and thus they went on to- 
gether very amicably, till Crib one Day was pre- 
ſent at his Friend's, when a Man came to pay the 
Intereſt of a Thouſand Pounds, which raiſed Mr. 
Crib's Envy ſo much, that he left the Room, and 
went home ; but returned in the Evening to Mr. 
Starve-Gut, in order to learn ſome of his ſaving 
Maxims. When Crib came in, he found him 


writing a Letter by a Farthing Candle; he was 


no ſooner fat down, but Mr. Starve-Gut put 1t 
out, Flow now, ſays Crib, what's that for? To 
which Starve-Gut rephed, Can't we two talk as 


well in the Dark? Faith, Neighbour, ſays (ib, 


you are an excellent Econoiniſt; F wiſh you 
would teach me ſome of your Rules, Why, Friend, 
ſays Starve-Guz, one of my chief Maxims is, never 
to ſpend more than is neceffary, © witneſs the Can- 
dle! Right, quoth Gi. 1 remember, ſays ys 
| Us 
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Eat, the Saying of an old Philoſopher, which 
ovght to be writ in Letters of Gold; namely, That 
WItever is unneceſſary is tos dear at a Farthing. Right, 
quoth Crib: thank you, Neighbour 3 Egad, I'll 
fet this down. Now we are talking of laving, ſays- 
$,arve-Gut, let me aſk you one Queſtion, for you 
muſt know there is a great Difference between be- 

ing covetous, and being faving ; for my Part there 

is nothing I hate more than a ſtingy Man. But 
to my Queſtion, Pray, Friend Gib, do you 
ſhave yourſelf ? Quoth Crib, What do you take 
me for a Fool? Well, well, ſays Starve-Gut, don't 

be in a Paſſion, I did but aſk ; but what do you 

do with your Lather ? Why, tiling it away, ſays 
Crib, what do you think? Why, there it is now, 
ſays Starve-Gut, that's enough to ruin any Man; 

why, I always waſh half a Dozen Handkerchiefs 

and a Night- cap in mine, and then fave it to waſh. 
my Stockings, | 

My Friend, Tom Tickle, is peculiarly odd in his. 
Manner of drawing Characters: I remember, he 
once, while I was with him, ſent his Servant to 
a Gentleman, who is remarkable for being always 
in a Hurry, with a Meſſage of great Importance; 
but the Servant return'd, and told his Maſter, that 

the Gentleman was in ſo great a Hurry, he could 
no ſpeak to him. Tis ng mare than what Jexpect- 
ed, ſays Tom, for he leſes an Hour in the Morning 
and runs ajter it all Day, 

Hippefley, the Player, having a large full Wig 
on, Which he had not paid for, was told by a 
Friend of his, that it was a very good one. Faith / 
Sir, ſaid he, with his uſual Humour, J know not 
how good it may prove in the long Run, but at preſent 
it has run me guvir Head and Ears in Debt. „ 
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An old Woman, who was famous for felling 
Ale at Oxford, and to whoſe Houſe there reſorted 
many of the Scholars, ſeveral of them remarked, 
that they never ſaw their Landlady at Church ; 
they inſiſted, that if ſhe valued their Cuſtom, and 
hoped to have the Continuance of it for the fu- 
ture, that on the ſucceeding and every Sunday 
following, ſhe ſhould conſtantly be there, She, 
like a Woman who valued her fotereſt more than 
her Religion, told them that ſhe would be very 
willing to comply with their Requeſts. Accor- 
dingly, when Sunday came, ſhe arrayed herſelf in 
her beſt Apparel, and taking her ancient Claſp 
Bible, proceeded in great Form to Church: but 
being unuſed to the Place, in Sermon-Time ſhe 
fell faſt afleep, and unluckily let her Bible fall, 
which making a great Noiſe awakened her. She 
had forgot where ſhe was, and thinking ſhe was at 
home, and that her Maids had done ſome Miſchief, 
ſtarted up in a great Paſſion, with the following 
Exclamation : So, you Slut, there's another Jug 
droke, is there? 

A Gentleman riding over Saliſbury-Plain, when 
it rain'd very hard, ſetup a Gallop, and paſs'd by 
another whoſe Horſe ſtood ſtill; a little ſurpri— 
ſect at this Sight, he aſk'd the Reaſon of it: Zouuds ! 
ſays the other, Mhh the Deel but a Fool wou'd ride 
in this Miet? | 

Some Gentlemen Yother Day boaſting of their 
Anceſtors, an arch Wag ſtanding by, ſaid, he be- 
liev'd he was of a more ancient Family than any 
of them, and could trace his Pedigree in a lineal 
Deſcent from King Lud, Ay! ſays one of them, 


how do you make that out? , Sir, ſaid he, 


it was my /Misfortune to be put into Ludgate jor a 
Debt 
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Debt of fifty Shillings , and I made my Eſcape down 


4 Nope. 

A Perſon who had rendered himſelf obnoxious 
in Trade, was told of ſome of his Tricks by a 
Merchant on *Change ; and being a little nettled 
at his Reproaches, faid, What ! Sir, do you call 
me a Rogue ? No, I dow t call you Rogue, ſays the 
Merchant, but Pil give you ten Guineas, if youll 
find any one here, ache wall 'fay you are an hon:/t Man, 

A Citizen 1nvned ſome of his Neighbours to a 
a Feaſt, his Son handing a Glaſs of Wine to a 
Gentleman accidentally ipilt it on his Band; and 
for his Careleſſneſs his Father took him a Box on 
the Ear. The Son having recovered himſelf, 
gave the next Man a good Box. Being alk” Y the 
Reaſon, he ſaid, Come, come, let it 70 round; : oll 
come to my Father anon, for I dare not firike him mye 


127 An arch Priſoner, who had an unfavourable 
Countenance, being brought to the Bar to be 
tried for Horſe-ſtealing, the Judge immediately 
cried out, Oh! here is a noted Villain, 1 am 
ſure ! Why, Sirrah, I can fee the Rogue in your 
Face. Ay, my Lord ſays the Fellow, I wonder at 
that; for I did nat know my Face was a looking-Glafs 
till your Eordſhip ſaw yourſelf in it. 

A Scotehman was very angry with an Eugliſb- 
man, who he ſaid had abus'd him, and call'd him 
Falſe Scot, Faith, Sir, you are quite miſtaken, 
2 the Englifhman, for J ſaid you were a True 

Cot 

A Quaker, that was a Barber, being ſued by 
the Parton for Ty thes, Yea and Nay went to him 
and demanded the Reaſon why he troubled him, 
feeing he had never Dealings with him 1n his 

whole Life: J, by, fays the Parſon, it is for Ythes. 
er 


—  OIEOT 
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For Tythes ! ſays the Quaker; I prizthee, Friend, 
upon what Account ? I hy, favs the Parſon, or 
preaching in the Church, Alas ! then, replied the 
Quaker, I have nothing to do to pay thee ; for I come 
not there. Oh! but you might, lays the Parton, 
for the Doors are always open at cenvenient Times; 
and thereupon told him he would be paid, ſeein 
it was his Due. Zea and Nay hereupon ſhook 
his Ears, and making ſeveral wry Faces, depart- 
ed, and iminediately entered his Action (it bein 
a Corporation Town) againſt the Parton for 
forty Shillings. The Parſon, upon Notice of 
this, came to him, and very hotly demanded, 
Why he put ſuch a Diſgrace upon him? and for 
what he did owe him the Money? Truly, Friend, 
replied the Quaker, for Trimming, For Trim 
ming ſaid the Parſon; V, I was never trim- 
med by you in my Life, Oh ! but thou mig ht'ſi hate 
come and been trimmed, if thou had'ſt pleaſed, for 
my Deors are always open at convenient Times, as well 
as thine, | 

Jemmy Spiller, the Comedian, going one Da 
through Rag Fair, a Place where they ſell ſecond- 
hand Goods, cheapened a Leg of Mutton he ſaw 
hang up there, at a Butcher's Stall. The Butcher 
told him it was a Groat a Pound. Are you net an 
unconſcionable Fellow, ſaid Spiller, to aſk ſucha Price, 
when one may buy a new one for that in Clare-mar- 
ket * : | 

A Man very rich, but very filly, was recom- 
mended to a Gentleman as a good Match for his 
Daughter, No, ns, ſaid he, I wou'd rather have 
a Man for my Daughter without Monty, than Ma- 
ney without a Man, | 

A Gentleman galloping furiouſly over ploughed 
Lands towards Tame, and meeting one, atk'd 


him, 
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him, If that was the Hay io Tame, Aye, ſays 
the Fellow, tame your Horſe, if he be as wild as 
the Devil. 

Two riding from Shipton to Burford, and ſeeing 
a Miller jog on ſoftly before *em on his Sacks, 
were reſolv'd to abuſe him; ſo they went one oi 
each Side, ſaying, Miller, now tell ue, which 
art thou moſt, Knave or Fool? Truly, ſaid he, 
I don't know which I am moſt, but I believe I am 
between both. 

One was ſaying that his Great Grand-father, 
and Grandfather, and Father died at Sea, Quoth 
another, who heard him, If I were you, I would 
never go to Seca, Why, ſaid the other, where did 
nab, e Grand-father, and Grand-father, and 
Father die? He anſwered, In their Beds. Then 
ſaid the Firſt, Aud if I were you, I would never go 
10 Bed. 

A Gentleman meeting the King's Jeſter, aſk'd 
what News? Why, Sir, replied he, there are 
forty thouſand Men riſen To-day. I pray, to 
what End, ſaid the other, and what do they in- 
tend? i to lay down again at Night. 

Some Years ſince Mr. Foote dined at the Ca/7le, 
at Salt-hill, When Partridze produced the Bill, 
Focte thought it very exorbitant, and aſked him 
his Name. & Partridge, and pleaſe you,” 
replied the Hoſt.—** Partridge /”* reſumed Foote, 
« it ſhould be ¶ vodcech, by the Length of your 
« Bull,” 

Lady B L——, being at the Play of the 
Hypccrite, in which there are ſeveral Latin Sen- 
tences, ſhe applied to a Macaroni, who fat be- 
hind her, for an Explanation, He ſaid it was 
Dog Latin, and he could not explain it. It is 
3 ſtrange,” 
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Krange,“ cried ſhe, © that a Puppy ſhould not 
underſtand his own Language.“ 

Lord Chatham making one of a Party at Whiſt, 
one of the Gameſters, with a bitter Oath, de- 
clared, He had the worſt Hand in the Company; 
a conſiderable Bet was propoſed, and agreed to by 
his Lordſhip, that he had a worſe ; he pulled off 
his Glove, and ſhewed his gænty Hand, when the 
Company unanimoully pronounced it in his Lord- 
ſhip's Favour. 

An Engliſh Gentleman being taken ill of a yel- 
low Fever at N a Lady, who had married 
in that Iſland, indirectly hinted to him, in tlie 
Preſence of an /ri/þ Phyſician that attended him, 
the Propriety of making his Will, in a Country 
where People were ſo apt to die; the Phyfician, 
thinking his Judgment called in Queſtion, tartly 
replied, ©: By Jaſus, Madam, I wiſh you would 
tell me that Country where People do not die, and 
I will go and end my Days there.” 

A Gentleman had a blind Harper playing be- 
fore him till it was pretty late ; at laft he com- 
mands. his Man to light the Harper down Stairs : 
To whom the Servantreplied, Sir, the. Harper is 
blind: Why, you ignorant Loggerhead, ſays his 
Maſter, has he not the more Need of Light? 

On a Time, Ogle wanting a Pair of Boots to 
mount Guard in, goes into a Shoemaker's Shop, 
and aſk'd for a Pair of Boots, which were brought 
him. They fitting him, he walk'd up and down 
the Shop, to ſettle them to his Feet; and ſeeing 
an Opportunity he ran out of the Shop, and the 
Shoemaker followed him, crying, Stop Thief ! 
Stop Thief! Ogle, faid, No, Gentlemen, 'tis 
for a Wager; lam to run in Boots, and he in 
Shoes and dtockings, Then ſaid the Mob, Well 


3 run, 


— 
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run, Boots, for Shoes and Stockings will never 
overtake thee, | 

"Twas no bad Joke of Lady Starve-Gut's Foot- 
man, who, on the Pantry being kept lock'd, nail'd 
up the Nece/jary ; on being aik'd the Reaſon, he 
told her Ladyſhip, while one was unopen, the 
other was unneceſſary. 

A Man who travell'd the Country, and got 
his Bread by flying upon à Rope off the Tops of 
Steeples, &c. applied once to a learned Biſhop for 
Leave to fly from the Top of the Cathedral, and 
engaged ſome People of Weight to ſpeak in his 
Favour : to whom his Lordſhip reply'd ; *77s in- 
conſiſtent with my Duty and the Nature of my Funce 
tion, to permit any Man to fly from the Church ; but 
your Friend may fiy to it, if he will, 

One was adviſed to- venture ſomething in a 
Lottery; Not I, ſays he, for none have Luck in 
it but rank Cuckolds. Come, come, ſays his 
Wife, I pray, my Dear, venture ſomething ; I 
am ſure you'll ſtand as good a Chance as any of 
them, 

A Sea Captain's Opinion being aſk'd about a 
future-State, he anſwer'd, that State- Af airs never 
troubled his Brains, 

A Scotch Gentleman being once reproached for 
voting againft his Conſcience, ſaid the Charge 
was falſe 3 for he never had a Conſcience. | 

A Lady ordered her Iriſh F ootman to Mr, Xi- 
chards the famous Stazmaker, to fetch Home a 
new Pair of Stays, ſtricly charging him, if it 
rain'd, to take a Hackuey-Coach, to prevent their 
being 1njured by the Weather. A violent Shower 
of Rain falling, the Fellow returned with the 
Stays dropping wet; and being ſeverely repriman- 
ded for not obeying the Commands of his Lady, 

replicd, 
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replied, That in Truth he did take a Coach, but rede 


ali the May behind it, as it became his Station, 

An Iriſhman having a Looking-glaſs in his 
Hand ſhuthis Eyes, and placed it before his Face; 
another aſking him, Why he did fo ? Upon my 
. Shoul, ſays Teague, it is to ſee how I lock when I 
am ſlecp. OY 

A Gentleman mecting with his Godſon, atil'd 
him whither he was going? To School, replies 
the Boy. That's well, ſaid he, there's Sixpence 
for you: follow thy Learning apace; I may live 
to hear thee preach my Funcral Sermon, 

One of the Ambaſladors from Morocco, having 
never ſeen Snow. till he came into England, and 
obſerving (when it ſnow'd) that the Boys gather- 
ed it up in their Hands; faid, it was no Wonder 
the Engliſh were fo fair, fince they waſh'd them - 
ſelves in white Rain, 

One having a Kinſwoman come out of the 
Country, that was never at London before, invited 
her abroad, and having ſhew'd her the Tombs at 
Weſtminſter, came with her to the King's Chapel, 
where the Organs were playing, and entering in, 
he took her by the Hand to lead her to a conve- 
nient Seat; but ſhe held back, ſaying, Indeed, 
Couſin, you muſt excuſe me, I cannot dance. 

One ſeeing his Son in Miſchief, cried out, 
Sirrah, did you ever ſee ine do fo, when I was a 
Boy? 

While a Scholar was blowing his Fire, the 
Noſe of his Bellows dropt off: 1 ſee, indced, ſays 
he, it's cold Weather, for the Noe of the very 
Bellows drops, HATE | 

Mr, Afs:re, the Author of many ingenious 
Pieces, being a long Time under an expenſive 
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two Siſters, was called upon one Morning by his 
Proctor, as he was writing his Tragedy of the 
Gameſters: the Proctor having a leiſure Hour, 
Mr. Moore read him four Acts of his Piece, which 
were all at that Time finiſhed, which the former 
found himſelf ſo affected by, that he exclaimed, 
„Good God! how can you poſſibly add to this 
Couple's Diſtreſs in the other Act?“ „ Oh! 
very eaſily,“ ſays Moore, ©* there I intend to put 
them both in the Spiritual Court,” 

An arch Barber, at a certain Borough in the 
Weſt, where there are but few EleQtors, had Art 
enough to ſuſpend his Promiſe till the Voters, by 
Means of Bribery, the old Balſam, were ſo divided, 
that the caſting Vote lay in himſelf. One of the 
Candidates, who was ſenſible of it, came into 
His little dirty Shop to be ſhaved, and when the 
Operation was finiſh'd, threw into the Baſon 
Twenty Guineas, The next Day came the other 
Candidate, who was ſhaved alſo, and left Thirty. 
Some Days after this, the firſt return'd to ſolicit 
the Barber's Vote, who told him very coldly, That 
he could not promiſe. Not promiſe ! ſays the Gen- 
tleman; why I thought I had been ſhaved here! 
is true, ſays the Barber, you was, but another 
Gentleman has been trimm'd ſince that; hqwever, if 
you pleaſe, PU trim you again ; and then tell you my 
Aind. 

A little Gentleman going to a Friend's Houſe, 
found himſelf too ſhort to reach the knecker ; at 
laſt ſeeing a very tall Fellow coming by, begg'd 
him to do it for him; which (tho! very unwil- 
lingly) he did, at the ſame Time muttering, 
Damn it, what are little Fellows like qu made for ? 
the other ſmartly reply'd, To be waited on by the 
tall ones like you, 


One 
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One being at a Sermon, when a dry empty 
Fellow preach'd moſt of his Auditors out of the 
Church, ſaid he made a very moving Scrmon. 

A Senior of a Hall chiding an Under-graduatc 
for prating, told him, that / ir ſapit, qui pauca bo- 
guitur, Jes, ſaith the Under- graduate, & ir lo- 
guitur, qui pauca ſapit. 

A Scholar being ſo fuddled, that he could not 
unlock his Door, complained to the Governor, 
that ſomebody had ſtolen away his Key-hole. 

A Scholar of Chriſt-Church that was whimfi- 
cal, or, as we uſed to ſay, that had a Margot in his 
Head, always complain'd that when he eat Fiſh, 
they would % in his Stomach, No onder, quoth 
another, for they riſe and leap after the Maggot in 
vour Head, Tg | 

One ſceing an affected Coxcomb buying Books, 
told him, his Bookſeller was properly his Uphol- 
ſterer, for he furniſhed his Room rather than his 
Head. 

A young Lady with a good Fortune, having 
beſtowed herſelf on a wild young Fellow; Y, 
ſays the old Lady her Aunt, for all you were {» 
eager to have him you'll have your Belly full of him 
in a little Time, Fl warrant you. 

A Lord-Mayor waiting upon King Charles the 
Second, who happened to be in the Park feeding 
the Ducks with his Hat in his Hand, the Mayor 
deſired he might not ſpeak till his Majeſty was 
covered; Phoo, Phoc, ſays the King, you may go 
u very ſafely, tis to the Ducks I pull my Hat F. 

A Gentleman coming by Maid//ome Gaol, ſee— 
is an old Acquaintance of his there, faid, How 
now, Tam, how cameſt thou here? Faith, ſaid he, 
a bliad' Man might have found the Nuy Lither, fer 

K 2 Jod. 
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I was led between two ; and they would ſuffer me to 20 
no other I Tay. 
A very ingenious Man was walking along Cheap- 


fide, whom a heQoripg Blade meeting, thruſt him 


trom the Wall, ſaying, He did not uſe to give 
every ſaucy Jackanapes the Wall: But I do, ſaid 
the Gentleman; and ſo paſſed on. 

A Tradeſman newly made Mayor of a little 
Town in the North, meeting with an old Ac- 
quaintance while he was mending his Hedge, who 
ſpoke to him, and by. Accident kept his Hat off, 
1magined it was done out of Reſpect to his new 
Dignity : upon which, bridling and compoſing 
his Muſcles with great Gravity, he ſaid, Pur 
on your Hat, Sir, put on your Hat, I am ſlill but a 
Aan.“ 

A Gentleman being choaked with a Honey- 
comb, his Friends began to bemoan him. 77 
make you ſuch Lamentations ? ſaid a witty Perſon ; 
never Man had a ſweeter Death, 

Lord & h, after the firſt Day of the nayal 
Review at Port/mouth, having aſked a Clergyman, 
Whether ſuch a Profufion of Fire and Smoak did 
not give him an Idea of Hell? the reverend Ec- 
clefiaſtic replied, Les; eſpecially as I obterved 
your Lordſhip to be in the Midſt of it. 

A Lawyer and his Clerk riding on the Road, 


the Clerk defired to know what was the chief 


Point of the Law. His Maſter ſaid, if he would 
promiſe to pay for their Suppers that Night, he 
would tell him; which was agreed to. Why 
then, ſaid the Maſter, good Witneſſes are the 


chief Point in the Law. When they came to 


the Inn, the Maſter beſpoke a Couple of Fouls 


for Supper; and when they had ſuppcd, told the 
Clerk 
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Clerk to pay for them according to Agreement. 
O Sir, ſays he, where's N F} tnefs ? ? 

An Apothecary ſaid, that 4% bitter Things were 
hot, Ay, ſays another, what think you of biitr1 
coll FFeither ? | 

A Gentleman in a Coftee-Houſe hearing a 
Coward ſpecching it Routly 1 in Favour of Cou- 
rage, ſaid, It put him in mind of what he had once 
feen at a Chow, a Hare beatins a Drum. 

Lewis XIV. was rallying the Duke of [ienne 
upon his extraordinary F atneſs, i in Preſence of the 
Duke of Aumont, who was at leaſt as bulky ; 
&© You grow out of all Compals, faid the King, 
you uſe no Exerciſe,” Indeed but Ido, ſaid Vienne, 
and a great deal ton, for there is not a Day paſſes, but 
I cvalk two or three Times round my C:uſin Aumont. 

A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for Money; 
the Lawyer bid the Boy tell his Maſter, that he 
was not running away, but very buly at that Time. 
The Boy comes again, and tells him, he muſt needs 
have the Money. Didſt tell thy Maſter, {aid the 
Lawyer, 1 was not running away? Yes, Sir, ſaid 
the for. but he bid me tell you, that hewas. 

One told another, who was not - uſed to be 
cloathed often, that his new Coat was too ſhort 
for him. That's true, ſaid he, but it will le longs 
enough before I get another. 

A Gentleman eating ſome Cheſhire Cheeſe pretty 
full of Maggots, took ſeveral on the Point of a 
Knife, and eat them. Now, ſays he to ſome of 
his Friends, I have deſtroyed at once more than 
ever Sampſon did. A, Sir, favs an arch Wag, 
fo you have ; nd with the ſame Weapzn too, the Jaws 
Bone of an Ah. | 

A Country Farmer was obſerved neyer to be in 
a good Humour when he was hungry, which cau- 
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ſed his Wife to watch carefully the Time of his 
coming home, and always to have Dinner read 
on the Table. One Day he furpriſed her, and 
ihe had only Time to fet a Meſs of Broth ready 
for him, He, according to Cnſtom, began to 
open his Pipes, and maunder over it, forgetting 
what he was about, and burnt his Mouth to ſome 
Purpoſe. His Wife ſeeing him in that Condition, 
comforts him in the following Manner: See huw it 
:5 20w ; had you kept your Breath to cool your Pottage, 
you had nit burnt your Mouth, John, 

A Gentleman and his Seryant in a cold froſty 
Morning riding through a River together, the 
(jentleman's Horſe ſtumbled, and threw him into 
the Water, and ſoon after fell to drinking : At 
which the Man laughed heartily. Sirrah, ſaid the 
Matter, do you laugh at me? No, Sir, ſays the 
Servant, I don't laugh at you, but I laugh to think 
that your Horſe can't drink without a Teaſt this 
col Morntfg. | | 

A little after the Death of Sir F/uliam Stanhope, 
Brother to the late Earl of Cheſterfield, his Lady 
(whom Fame had taken ſome Liberties with be- 
fore) married Captain C——, of a marching 
Regiment, who had little beſides his Commil- 
fion for his Support, When Lord Che/terficld was 
hr{t told of this Circumſtance, two or three of the 
Family preſent were arraigning the very great 
Imprudcuce of the Match. Not at all, ſays his 
Lordſhip; As for my Part, I think nothing could ve 
2 equal ; ſhe married for a Cloak, and be fer a 

at. 

A certain gambling Peer married a Lady of 
caſy Virtue, His Lordſhip being aſked his Opi- 
nion of the Alliance, ſaid, I is ny winder Prun- 
tone and Cards Huld mais Matches, 


4 cer- 
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A certain Juſtice of the Peaee ſeeing a Parſon 
en a very ſtately Horſe, riding between Loudon 
and Hampſtead, ſaid to ſome Gentlemen who were 

with him, Do you ſee what a beautiful Horſe that 

proud Prieſt has got? I'll banter him a little. 
Doctor, ſaid he, you don't follow the Example of your 
great Maſter, who was humbly content to ride upon 
an fs, Why, really, Sir, replied the Parſon, the 
Ring has lately made ſo many Aſſes Tuſtices, that an 
honeſt Clereyman can uy find one to ride, if he 
| bad a Mind to it. 

Two Country Fellows meeting, one aſked the 
other, What News? He anſwered, He knew no 
other News, but that he ſaw a very great ¶ Lind, laſt 
Friday. See a Mind“ ſays the other. 7s, fee it, 
replied he again. Prythce, what was it like ? ſaid 
| her. Like F ſaid the other; ; why it was like to blow 
my Houſe down. 

A Beggar addreſſing himſelf to an old Miſer, 
uſed theſe Words, Dear Sir, beſtow your Crave 
To which the Uſurer replied, I have it not. 4b / 
quoth the Beggar, the more Shame for you, 10 have ſo 
much Money and no Charity. 

A Gentleman riding down a ſteep Hill, and be- 

ing afraid the Foot of it was boggith, called out to 


a Clown that was ditching, and aſk'd hun if it 


was hard at the Bottom. The Fellow replied, 

Ay, ay, *'tis very hard at the Bottom; I'll war- 
rant you : Which cncouraged the Gentleman to 
ride confidently down the Hill ; but in fix or ſe- 
ven Yards ſtepping, his Horſe ſunk up to the Bel- 
ly in a Bog, which made the Gentleman kick and 
whip, and curſe and ſwear at the Fellow, who 
was {till within hearing; and to whom he called 
out, You Country Rogue, didn't you tell me "twas hard 
at the Bottom? The Ditcher anſwered, Jes I cd, 
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an- [2 it is, Sir; but you are not at the Bottom 5er 
55 a Hille. 

A young Student, ſhewing the Miſcum at Ovon, 
to a Set of Gentlemen and other Ladies, among 
other Things produced a ruſty Sword : This, ſays 
Be, Gentlemen,! is che Sword with which Baloom 
vas £01ng to kill is Ass. Upon which, one of 

the Company Teplicd, that 'tis thought Balaam 
had no Sword, but only wiſhed for one, You are 
right, ſays the Student, and this is the very Sword 
he wiſh'd for. 

A Lady's Age happening to be queſtioned, ſhe 
affirmed it was but forty, ard called a Gentleman 
who was in Company to deliver his Opinion. 
Couſin, ſaid ſhe, do you belicve I am right, when 
I 4j Jam but forty + Fm ſure, Madam, "ſaid he, I 
ought not to diſpute it; for I have conſtantly 
heard you fay ſo for above theſe ten Years, 

A Gentleman having a very rich Favour in his 
Flat, ſeveral Ladics ſeeing it had a Liking to it, 
and would have got it, if they could, without beg- 
ging: But one of them ſaid to him, Sir, you have 
a very tine Favour in your Hat, Pray, Madam, 
ſaid he, do you like it? Yes indeed, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
very well, Why, ſays he, if you bad not liked It, 7 
cui hade ti rh it into the Fire immediately; but 
ſeeing that you do, I am reſolved to keep it for your Sate. 

I wo Scholars paſſing by a Windmill, ſtood for 
ſome Time viewing it ; the Miller looking out of 
a little Wicket, aſked them what they would have, 
and what they ſtared at? Why, 15 one of them, 
we are looking at this Thing; 1 pray, what 1s 


it? Why, ſays the Miller, don't you ſee? Where 
ate your Eyes? It is a Windmill. /e crave your 
Afercy, Sir, ſays the Scholars, we took it for a 

Gaol, ſeeing a Thief look out of the Window. 
Some Perſons pleading their Cauſe before the 
Lord Chanceilor, and ſhewing, as 1t were, the 
Boundaries 
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Boundries and Limits of their Land, the Counſel 
on one Side ſaid, We lie on this Side, my Lord; 
and the Counſel on the other Part ſaid, We lie 
on this Side. The Lord Chancellor aroſe, and 
taid, // you lie on both Sides, pray which would yore 
Dave me believe £ 

One of the Mendicant Friars in France, and his 
Ass loaded with Provifions he had collected, being 
crofling a Ferry, the poor Beaſt with the Weight 
of his Load, and the Coldneſs of the Seaton, 
trembled and ſhook exceedingly. One in the 
Boat, thinking to be witty, told the Friar, Vis 
Brother trembled. Ay, favs the Friar, if you had a 
Cord round your Neck, Irons at your Feet, and a Man 
my Profeſſrn at your Elbow, you wonld tremble 
109. 

The Standers-by, to comfort a poor Man who 
lay on his Death-bed, told him, he ſhould be 
carried to Church by four luſty proper Fellows, 
I thank you, 1ays he, but I had much rather go my- 

elf. 

The late Mr. Rich's Abilities as an Harlequin 
are well known. One Night after the Enter- 
tainment, he had got into a Hackney-Coach, and 
ordered the Nan to drive him to the Sun Tavern 
in Clare-market, It happened that as the Fellow 
was driving by the Window, Rich perceived it to 
be open, and threw himſelf out of the Coach into 
the Room. The Coachman having turned the 
Corner drove up to the Houſe, and getting from 
the Box opened the Coach Door, and let down 
the Step; then taking off his Hat, he waited 
ſome Time expecting his Fare to alight ; but at 
laſt looking into bis Coach, and ſeeing it empty, 
he beſtowed a few hearty Curſes on the Raſcal that 
had bilked him, and remounting his Box, turned 

| 2 5 | about, 
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about, and was driving the ſame Way back. 
As he paſſed again by the Window, Rich watched 
the Opportunity, and again threw himſelf into the 
Coach ; he then looked out, and calling to the 
Coachman, aſked where he was going, and bid 
him turn and come once more to the Sun Tavern 
Door. When Rich got out, after reproaching the 
Fellow for his Stupidity, he would have given him 
his Fare: No, God bleſs your Honour, ſays the Man, 
my Maſter has ordered me to take no Money To night. 
Hhy then, ſays Rich, he's a Fool, and here's a Shil- 
ling for yourſelf, No, ſays the Man, who by this 
Time had mounted his Coach-Box, that won't de; 
1 know you ico well for all your Shoes; and ſo, Mr. 
Devil, for once you are outwitted, 

A Man who had Money enough to make him 
whimſical, on account of ſome imaginary Indiſ- 
poſition ordered a Phyſician to be ſent for; who 
preſently attending, fel his Pulſe, and examined 
his Urine; which finding of a good Colour, he 
aſked him, Sir, do you cat well ? He anſwered, 
Tes. And do you ſkep well! he ſaid, he did. O then, 
ſays the Phyſician, T find you a Remedy that ſhall 
drive away all theſe Things. . 

Oliver riding in his Coach on a very rainy Day, 
and Hugh Peters on Horſeback by bim, ſays Oli- 
ver, Peters, I'il lend you my Coat. Pleaſe vou, Sir, 
ſays he,  wou!d not be in your Coat, for a Thouſand 
Peunds, . 

An old covetous Gentleman died, and left his 
Eftate to a very extravagant Son. This Spark, as 
he was riding in his Coach to Tunbridge, was 
angry with his Coachman for not driving faſter, 
and called to him, You Dog, Rogue, if you do 
not make more Haſte, 1 will come ont of my 
Coach and kick you to the Devil. I you do, 8 
| ays 
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ſays the Fellow, IJ tell your Father haw profuſely 
you ſpend his Eſtate. 

A Perſon being ſummoned to appear at the 
Seſfions for a Witneſs, about a Fray that happen- 
ed in Holboru, being called to ſtand up to give in 
his Evidence, the Judge ſaid to him, Friend, how 
came theſe two Perſons to fall out? VV, an': 
pleaſe you, my Lord, ſaid the Fellow, he hi,, My 
Lord, you are a Rogue. The Judge perceiving the 
People {mile, bid him ſpeak to the Jury, for there 
were twelve of them. 

Dr. Mead coming out of Tom's Coffec-Houſe, 
an impudent broken Apothecary met him at the 
Door, and defired he would lend him five Guineas. 
So ſaid the Doctor, I am ſurpriſed you ſhould ap- 
ply to me for ſuch a Favour, who don't knew you ! 
OL ! dear Sir, replied the Apothecary, it is for 
that very Reaſon, I aſk it, for theſe who know me 


won't lend me a Farthing. 


Tom Clarke of St. Fohr's deſired a Fellow of the 


fame College to lend him Biſhop Burnet's Hijtory 
of the Reformation; the other told him, he could 
not poſſibly ſpare it out of his Chambers, but if 
ke pleaſed, he might come there and read in it all 
Day long. Some Time after the ſame Gentleman 
ſends to Tom, to borrow his Bellows ; Zum ſent 
him Word, Je could not poſſibly ſpare them out of his 
Chamber, but he might come there and blow all Day 
long, if be would. 


NEW Eyricrams, TALES, ToasTs, &c. 


On a diſinherited Son, 
EPIGRAM., | 
Tur Father, his Eftate, by his laſt Will, 
Left to the Poor; thou haſt good Title ſlill. 
| E 6 | Ju 


r 
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On a Trop of Horſe being ſ'nt to Oxford, and a 
Preſent of Books to Cambridge. 

The King ſurveying with judicious Eyes, 

'The State of both his Univerſities ; 

To one a Troop of Horſe, he ſent, for why? 

'T hat learned Body wanted Loyalty: 

To rother he ſent Books, as well diſcerning, 


How much that loyal Body wanted Learning, 


On Miß GuxNING.* Extempore. 


Cupid, one Day, to ſhow his Cunning, 
Laid by his Bow, and took to Gunning. 


Ze a Lady who deſird the Author to write no more 
Verſes, Extempore. 
Delia, *rwas your Command firſt taught 
The Infant Muſe to ſing; 
Drew from Obſcurity the Bard, 
10 ftrike the trembling String: 


At your Command he drops the Pen, 
Obſequious quits the Lyre; 

Content, thoſe charms he durſt not ſing, 
In Silence to admire. | 


On a Beau who was always looking in a Glaſs. 


He admires his Cloaths, how elegant they fat, 
And ſpans his Waiſt, as ſlender as his Wit. 


Women the beſt Politicians, 


One Night plump Sue and Coachman Ned, 
A Bargain ſtruck, in Haſte to wed ; 

A Crown was ſtak'd, the Pair conſented 
To loſe their Pledge who firſt repented : 


# Afterwards Counteſs of Coventry. 
Time 
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Time for the Matrimonial Farce, 
To-morrow comes—Ned hangs an Arſe, 
Of bad the beſt podr Sykey makes, 

And, angry, claims his forfeit Stakes: 
Ned frankly paid it, as agreed, 

Of a worſe Bargain to be freed ; 

Quoth he, thou'rt welcome; on my Life, 
A cheap Divorcement from a Wife. 
Ihe crafty Quean, who feign'd a while, 
Soon anſwer'd with a jeering Smile, 
Ah, Fool, *tis well you firſt relented, 

© I'd loſt—had you but ſeem'd contented + 
© Gladly your Freedom I'll reſtore, 
One dhilling ſpend, and pocket four.“ 
Ladies, lay Ovid's Rules apart, 
In Love learn thrifticr Suſan's Art. 


By Mr. ** * x. 

Joan vows, to hearten tim'rous Vouth, 
She ne'er ſaw Ghoſt, or thing uncivil, 
Worſe than herſelf :—tho? once, in Truth, 

Joan does believe ſhe ſaw the Devil. 


On the Marriage of an o!d Maid. 

Celia, a Coquet in her Prime, 

The vaineſt, fickleſt Thing alive : 
Behold the ſtrange Effects of Time! 

Marries, and doats at Forty-five. 
Thus Weather-cocks, who, for a while, 

Have turn'd about with every Blaſt ; 
Grown old, and deſtitute of Oil, 

Ruſt to a Point, and fix at laſt, 


Ou Suicide. From Martial. 


When all the Blandiſhments of Life are gone, 


The Coward creeps to Death, the Brave lives on. 
{1 he 
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The beſt Cure for Lede. 


Of two Reliefs, to cure a Love-fick Mind, 
Flavia preſcribes Deſpair ; I urge, be kind: 
Flavia, be kind; the Remedy's as ſure, 

"Tis the moſt pleaſant. and the quickeſt Cure. 


On an old Woman who wore falſe Hair. 


The Golden Hair that Galla wears, 
Is hers, who would have thought it ? 
She {wears *tis hers—and true ſhe ſwears ; 
For I know where ſhe bought it. 


On a Lady wearing artificial Teeth, 


Thais her Teeth are black and nought, 
Lucania's white are grown ; 

But what's the Reaton ? Theſe are bought, 
'The other wears her own. 


On a Painter drawing a Ladys Pidture. By Mr. 
Dennis, 


He* who great Fove's Artillery ap'd fo well, 
By real Thunder and true Lightning fell ; 
How then durſt thou, with equal Danger, try 
To counterfeit the Lightning of her Eye ? 
Painter, deſiſt! or ſoon th' Event will prove, 
That Love's as jealous of his Arms, as Jove. 


On an ugly old FYoman in the Dark, From Martial, 


Whilſt in the Dark on thy ſoft Hand I hung, 
And heard the tempting Hren in thy Tongue; 
What Flames, what Darts, what Anguiſh Iendur'd ! 
But when the Candle cnter'd, I was cur'd. 


® Sal;pineuts 


On 


„ Wc -11t 
On ſeeing a diſagrecable Moman with Patches on her 


Face. 


Your homely Face, F/;ppanta, you diſguiſe 

With Patches numerous as Argus“ Eyes; 

I own that Patching's requiſite for you, 

For more we're pleas'd if leſs your Face we view; 
Vet J adviſe, if my Advice you alk, 

Wear but one Patch, and be that Patch a Maſk. 


By Dr. Swift, 


As Thomas was cudgeli'd one Day by his Wife, 

He took to his Heels, and ran for his Life. 

Ton'sthreedearcſt Friends came by in the Squabble, 

And ſcreen'd him at once from the Shrew and the 
Rabble ; 

Then ventur'd to give ſome wholeſome Advice; 

But Tom is a Fellow of Humour ſo nice, 

Too proud to take Counſel, too wile to take warning, 

He ſent to all three a Challenge next Morning. 

He fought with all three, thrice ventur'd his Life, 


Then went home again, and was thraſh'd by his 
Wife. 


Venus miſtaken, By Mr. Prior. 


When Chlce's Picture was to Venus ſhown, 
Surpris'd, the Goddeſs took it for her own; 

And what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus, and naked ſeen ? 
Plea&dCrpidheard, and check*d his Mother's Pride; 
And who's blind now, Wamma? the Urchin cry'd: 
"Tis Chhe's Eye, and Check, and Lip, and Breaſt ; 
Friend Howard's Genius fancied all the reſt. 


The diſappointed Huſband. 


A ſcolding Wife ſo long a Sleep poſſeſs'd, 
Her Spouſe preſum'd her Soul was now at Reſt. 
Sable 
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Sable was call'd, to hang the Room with Black, 
And all their Cheer was Sugar- rolls and Sack. 
Two mourning Staffs ſtood Centry at the Door, 
And Sience reign'd, who ne'er was there before. 
The Cloaks and Tears and Handkerchiefs prepar'd, 
They march'd in woeful Pomp to Abchurch-1 rd. 
When, ſce of narrow Streets what Miſchiefs come! 
"The very Dead can't paſs in quiet Home, 

By ſome rude Jolt the Coffin-Lid was broke, 

And Madam from her Dream of Death awoke, 
Now all was ſpoil'd ! the Undertaker's Pay, 
Sour Faces, Cakes, and Wine quite thrown away 
But ſome Years after, when the former Scene 
Vas aCted, and the Coffin naiPd again, 

The tender Huſband took eſpecial Care 

To keep the Paſſage from Diſturbance clear 
Charging the Bearers that they tread aright, 

Nor put his Dear in ſuch another Fright, 


On Miß Floyd. By Dr. Swift. 


When Cupid did his Grandſire Fove intreat, 
To form ſome Beauty by a new Receipt; 
Fove ſent, and found, far in a Country Scene, 
Truth, Innocence, Good-nature, Looks ferene, 
From which [ogredients, firſt the dext'rous Boy 
Pick'd the Demure, the Aukward, and the Coy: 
The Graces from the Court did next provide, 
Breeding, and Wit, and Air, and decent Pride. 
"Theſe Venus cleans from every ſpurious Grain, 
Of nice Coquet, affected, pert, and vain. 

Tye mixt up all, and his beſt Clay employ'd, 
Then calPd the happy Compotition Floyd. 


On a Company of bad Dancers to geod NMufice 
How ill the Motion with the Mufic ſuits! 


So Orpheus tiddled, and fo danc'd the Brutes. 4 
| n 
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On ihe late Lord H Ve By the Earl of -d. 


Nature whilſt F/——y's Clay was blending, 
Uncertain what the Thing would end in; 
Whether a Female, or 2 Male; 

A Pin dropt in, and turn'd the Scale, 


Ii a Window of a Room in the Tower of London, 
is write R. WALYOLE, 1712, Underneath 
it are the following Lines, 

Good unexpected, Evil unforeſeen, 

Appear by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene; 

Some rais'd a/of:, tome tumbling dawn amain, 


And fall ſo hard, they bound and riſe again, 


On the Burſer of a Cillege in Oxford, cutting down 
the Trees near to the ſaid College, for his uwn Uſe. 


Indulgent Nature to each Creature ſhows 

A ſecret Inſtinct to diſcern its Foes : 

The Gooſe, a filly Bird, avoids the Fox; 

Lambs flee from Wolves, and Sailors ſteerfrom Rocks. 
-The Thief the Gallows as his Fate forcices, 

And bears the like Antipathy to Trees, 


Jo a bed Fiddler. 


Old Orpheus play'd fo well, he mov'd Old Nick, 
But thou mov'ſt nothing but thy Fiddleſtic k. 


Marriage Certificate, By Dr. Swift. 


Under this Hedge in ſtormy Weather, 
J join'd this Whore* and Rogue together; 
And none but he who made the Thunder, 


Can put this Whore and Rogue aſunder. 


# Sbc was big with Child, ⁊bben the Ccremony was fra. 
| A 
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On an empty Coxcomb. 


You beat your Pate, and fancy Wit will come, 
Knock as you pleaſe, there's Nobody at Home. 


The Advantage of having two Phyſicians. 
One prompt Phyſician like a Sculler plies, 
And all his Art, and all his Skill apphes ; 
But two Phyſicians, like a Pair of Oars, 
Convey you ſooneſt to the Stygian Shores. 


Liars compared. 


Such a Liar is Tom, there's no one can lie faſter, 
Excepting his Maid, and ſhe'll ie with her Maſter, 


On a Greve- 2 in Cirenceſter Church-yard, 


Death takes the good, too good on Earth to ſtay, 
And leaves the bad, too bad to take away. 


On an old Maid. 


Ancient Phyllis has young Graces ; | 
Tis a ſtrange Thing but a true one; 
Shall ] tell you how? 
She herſelf makes her own Faces, 


And each Morning wears a new one 3 
Where's the Wonder now ? 


Epitaph on a Country Sexton. 


Here lies old Hare, worn out with Care, 
Who whilom tolPd the Bell ; 

Cou'd dig a Grave, or ſet a Stave, 
And tay Amen full well. 

For ſacred Song, he'd Sternhold's Tongue, 
And HHophins* eke allo; 

With Cough and Hem, he ſtood by them, 
As far as Lungs wou'd go, 


4 Many 
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any a Feaſt for Worms he dreſt, 
Himſelf then wanting Bread; 

But jo! he's gone, with Skin and Bone, 
Jo ſtarve 'em now he's dead. 

Here take his Spade, and uſe his Trade, 
Since he is out of Breath; 

Cover the Bones of him, who once 
Wrought Journey-work for Death. 


The Fair Fool. To Alifs 


Sc/inda ſure's the brighteſt Thing 
That decks our Earth, or breathes our Air, | 
NIild are her Looks, like op'ning Spring, | 
And like the blooming Summer fair. 


But yet her Wit's ſo very ſmall, 
That all her Charms appear to lie 
Like glaring Colours on a Wall, 
And ſtrike no farther than the Eye, 


Our Eyes luxuriouſly ſhe treats, 
Our Ears are abſent from the Feaſt ; 
One Senſe is ſurfeited with Sweets, 
Starv'd or diſguſted are the reſt, 


So have ſeen with Aſpect bright, 
And tawdry Pride, a Tulip ſwell, 

Blooming and beauteous to the Sight, 
Dull and inſipid to the Smell. 


By Mr. Prior, 


To John J ow'd great Obligation, 
But 7ohu unhappily thought fit 

Jo publiſh it to all the Nation: 
Sure 7%u and J are more than quit. 


0 


116 ̃ EK PIGR AMS, &c. 


On a Gentleman ꝛcho died the Day aſter his Lach. 
She firſt departed, he for one Day try'd 
To live without her, lik'd it not, and dy'd, 


On ſome Snow that melted an a Lady's Breaſt. 


Thoſe envious Flakes came down in Haſte, 


To prove her Breaſt ſo fair; 
Grieving to find themſelves ſurpaſt; 
Ditlolv'd into a Tear, 


Ona Woman gr own exceedingly demure after Marriage. 
C:hice new married, looks at Men no more; 
Why then, 'tis plain fer what ſhe look'd before, 


On my Neighbour Thomas, and his Spie. 
When Thomas calls his Wife his Half, 

I like the. Fellow's Whim ; _ f 
For why ? She horns him, fo the Jilt 

Belongs but half to him. 


On a bad Huſcand, _ 
On his Death-bed poor Lubin lies, 
Flis Spouſe is in Deſpair; 
With frequent Sobs and mutual Cries, 
They both expreſs their Care, 


A different Cauſe, ſays Parſon Sly, 
Ihe fame Effect may give, 
Poor Lubin fears that he thall dic, 
His Wife, that he may live, 
Solid Forth in a Miſe. 
When Lyvele/s married Lady Jenny, 
Whole Beauty was the ready Penny: 
I choſe her, ſayshe, like old Plate, 
Not for the Faſhion, but the Weight. 
The Pretender's Wiſh, 
George came to the Crown without ſtriking a Blow; 
Ah! quoth the Pretender, wou'd I cou'd do ſo! 
| Clce's 
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Cloe's Petition. 
Cloe, at Church, with Looks devout, 
Was overheard to ſay, 
& My Morning-glaſs is almoſt out, 
& An Huſoand, Lord, I pray!“ 


A drolliſh ſpark who by her fat, 
Determin'd for a joke, 

Cried out, with voice effeminare, 
As though an Angel ſpoke — 


& (oe, thou ſhalt not die a Mail, 
& Thou haſt neglected been” 

«© Thank you, good Spirit,” Cle ſaid, 
And loudly cry'd, ** Amen. 


On a Gentleman who expended his Fortune in Horſe— 
Racing, 
n ran ſo long, and run ſo faſt, 
No wonder he run out at laſt; 
He ran in debt, and then to pay, 
He diſtanc' a all, and ran away, 


The Storm. 

It blew an hard Storm and in utmoſt Confuſion, 
The Sailors all hurried to get Abſolution, 

Which done, and the Weight of their Sins they d 

confeſs'd, 
Were transfers q, as they thought, from tliemſelves 
to the Prieſt, 

To lighten the Ship, and conclude their Devotion, 
p 2 hey toſs'd the poor Parſon ſouſe into the Occan, 


Upon a Patch on a Lady's Face, 
That artful Speck upon your Face, 
Had been a Foil on one leſs fair; 
In her it hides a wounding Grace, 
And ſhe in Mercy plac'd it there. 
F- A Dejoriy. 


| 
| 
; 
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A Deſcription of Lo x DON, in Imitation of Scarrou's 
Deſcription of PARIS, 

Houſes, churches, mix' together, 

Street unpleaſant in all weather; 

Priſons, Palaces contiguous, 

Gates, a Bridge, the Thames irriguous. 


Gawdy things enough to tempt ye, 
Showy out-ſides, in- ſides empty; 
Bubbles, trades, mechanic arts, 
Coaches, wheel-barrows and carts, 


Warrants, bailiffs, bills unpaid, 
Lords of laundreſſes afraid; 
Rogues that nightly rob and ſhoot men, 
Hangmen, aldermen and footmen. 


Lawyers, pocts, prieſts, phyſicians, 
Noble, ſimple, all conditions; 
Worth beneath a thread-bare cover, 
Villainy—bedaub'd all over, 


Women, black, red, fair and grey, 
Prudes, and ſuch as never pray; 
Handſome, ugly, noiſy ſtill, 

Some that will not, more that will. 

Many a beau without a Shilling, 
Many a widow not unwilling, 

Many a bargain if you'd ftrike it, 
This is London, how d'ye like it? 


Phyllis's Age. 

How old may Phillis be, you aſk, 

Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engages? 
To anſwer 1s no eaſy Talk; 

For ſhe. has really two Ages, 
Stiff in Brocade, and pinch'd in Stays, 

Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on, 
All Day let Envy view her Face, 

And Phy!l;s is but twenty dne. 

Paint, 
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Paint, Patches, Jewels laid aſide, 
At Night, Aſtronomers agree, 

The Evening has the Day bely'd, 
And Phyllis is ſome forty-three. 


On MiLTON. 
Three Poets in three diſtant Ages born, 
Greece, Italy, and England did adorn; 
The {rt in Loftineſs of Thought ſurpaſt, 
The next in Majeſty, in both the laſt. 
The Force of Nature cou'd no farther go: 
To make a Third, ſhe join'd the former two, 


Written en the blank Leaf of an Ovid, 
Ovid is the ſureſt Guide 
You can find to ſhew the Way, 
Toa Woman, Maid, or Bride, 
Who intends to go aſtray, 


On Love. 
Love 1s begot by Fancy, bred 
By Ignorance, by Expectation fed, 
Deſtroy'd by Knowledge, and at beſt 
Loſt in the Moment ' tis poſleſt. 


On an ugly old Maid that painted. 
Leave off thy Paint, Perfumes, and youthful Dreſs, 
And Nature's Failing honeſtly confeſs ; 
Double we ſee thoſe Faults, which Art would mend; 
Plain downright Uglinefs would leſs offend, 


From Martial. Lib. i. Ev. 20. 
When Gammar Curton firſt I knew, 
Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd, 
Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out two, 
And tother two a ſecond. 


Courage, old Dame, and do not fear 
The third, whenc'er it comes; 

Give me but Yother Jug of Beer, 
And I'll inſure your Gums, 


On 


—  —}_ 
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On a Mifer and a Spendthrif\. 
Rich Gripe does all his Thoughts and Cunning baud 
T” increate that Wealth he wants a Soul to bend; 
Poor Shifter does his whole Contrivance ſet 
To ſpend that Wealth he wants the Senſe to get; 
How happy wou'd to each appear his Fate, 
Had Gripe his Humour, or he Gripe s Eſtate ! 
Kind Fate and Fortune! blend 'em if you can, 
And, of two Wretches, make one happy Man, 


On a Devotee, 
Pious Seliuda goes to Prayers 
If I but atk the Favour ; 
And yet, the tender Fool's in Tears 
When ihe believes I'll leave her. 


Wow'd I were free from this Reſtraint, 
Or elſe had hopes to win her; 
Wou'd the cou'd make of me a Saint; 


Orl of her a Sinner! 


The true Reaſon. 
Sclinda ne'er appears till Night; 
And what won't female Envy ſay ? 
But while ſhe knows ſhe ſhines fo bright, 
Her Preſence may ſupply the Day. 


On a pretty common IVoman. 
Wou'd thou had'ſt Beauty leſs, or Virtue more; 
For Nothing's uglier than a pretty Whore, 


On a pretty Lady of ill-Temper. 

Did Celi a's Perſon and her Mind agree, 
What Mortal cou'd behold her and be free? 
But Nature has, in Pity to Mankind, 
Enrich'd the Image, and defac'd the Mind. 

Ou Dr. Cade, dying by bis own Recipe, 
Cade, who had flain ten thouſand Men, 
With that tmall Inſtrument a Pen, 
Being tick, unluckity he try*d 
The Point upon himſelf, and dy'd. 
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A Lover's Anger. 
As Cbise came into the Room Yother Day, 
I peeviſh began, Where ſo long could you ſtay ? 
In your Life-time you never regarded your Hour, 
You progule'd at Two, and pray look, Child, 'tis 
*our 3 

_ ALady's Watch needs neither Figures nor Wheels; 
*Tis enough that'tis loaded with Baubles and Seals 
A Temper ſo heedleſs no Mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a refolute Air, 
Lord bleſs me ! cry'd ſhe, let a Body but ſpeak ? 
Here's an ugly hard Roſe-bud fell into my Neck: 
It has hurt me, and vex'd me to ſuch a Degree; 
But I know you wou'd never believe one; pray ſee 
On the left Side ny Breaſt what a Mark ithas made, 
So ſaying, her Boſom ſhe careleſs diſplay'd ; | 
That Seat of Delight I with Wonder ſurvcy'd, 
And forgot every Word I defign'd to have ſaid, 
A Lady wrote upon a Windo ſome Verſes, intimat- 

ing her Deſign of never marrying ; under which 

a Gentleman wr ote the following Lines. 
The Lady who this Reſolution took, 
Wrote it on Glaſs, becauſe it ſhould be broke. 


On a Feather in a Lady's Hair. 
If C——r4 but wear it, a Feather's a Charm, 
Ah! who can be ſafe, when a Feather can harm? 
Since firſt I beheld, what a Life have I led! 
All Joy and Content with that Featherare fled. 
Fly, Youth ! from this Beauty, whoever thou art . 
And warn'd by the Feather, 458 of the Dart, 


From Martial, Lib. iv. Ep. 48. 

Varus invited me to fup ol late; 
The Food was ſcanty, but the Wealth was great ; 
Vaſt empty Plates and Cups of Gold were ſerv'd ; 
My Eyes were feaſted, but my Guts were ſtarv'd. 
9 Carus ! 
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Farus! I did not come to gaze, but eat ; 
So take away your Plates, or bring ſome Meat, 


From Martial, Lib. viii. Ep. 19. 
Cinna cries out, I am not worth a Groat ; 
And is, Plague on him, what he wou'd be thought. 


On ſetting up Mr, Butler's Monument in Weſtmin⸗ 
ſter-Abbey. 

Whilſt Butler, needy Wretch ! was {till alive, 

No gen'rous Patron wou'd a Dinner give? 

See him, when ſtarv'd to Death, and turn'd to Duſt, 

Preſented with a monumental Buſt ! 

The Poet's Fate is here in Emblem ſhown ; 

He aſk'd for Bread, and he receiv'd a Stone, 


The Critical Moment, By Mr. Prior. 
How capricious was Nature and Art to poor Nell! 
She was painting her Cheeks, at the Time her 
Noſe fell, 


To Miſs * * * * 

We Men have many Faults, 
Poor Women have but two ; 
There's nothing good the ſay ; ; 
There's nothing good they do. 


Advice to Miſs * * * 
If Youth and Beauty fade, my Dear, 
 Impart them wiſely while you may; 
If ſtill they laſt, why ſhow'd you fear 
Togive, what none can take' away? 


© The Fye-Brow. 
Her Eye-brow Box one Morning loft, 
The beft of Folks are oft'neſt croſt, 
Sad Hellen thus to Jenny ſaid, 
Her careleſs, but afflicted Maid: 
Put me to Bed then, wretched Fane / 


Alas ! when ſhall I ri ſe again ? 
4 a IL cat 


* 
N 
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T can behold no Mortal now; 
For what's an Eye without a Brow ? 


On the ſame, 

Hellen was juſt ſlipt into Bed, 

Her Eye-brows on the Toilet lay; 
Away the Kitten with them fled, 

As Fees belonging; to her Prey. 
For this Misfortune carelefs Fane, 

Aſſure yourſelf was loudly rated; 
And Madam getting up again, 

With her own Hand the Mouſe-trap baited. 
Oa little Things, as Sages write, 

Depends our human Joy, or Sorrow : 
If we don't catch a Mouſe To-night, - 
Alas! no Eye-brows for To-morrow, 


Spoken by the Servant Maid in the Church doing Pe- 
nance for defaming her Miſtreſs, 

Here do I ſtand according to Law, | 

Compell'd to deny what both mine Eyes-faw : 

His B s were down, her B was bare, 

It he did nothing, what did he do there? 


6 On a haſiy Marriage, | 
Married! 'tis well a mighty Bleffing ! 
. But poor's the Joy, no Coin poſſeſſing. 

In ancient Time, when Folk did wed, 
'was to be one at Board and Bed? 
Zzut hard's his Caſe, who can't afford 

His Charmer either Bed or Board. 

A Dream, 

L dream'd, that buried in my Fellow Clay, 
Cloſe by a common Beggar's Side I lay, 
And, as ſo mean a Neighbour ſhock'd my Pride, 
Thus, like a Corpſe of Conſequence, I cry'd : 
Scoundrel, be gone, and hence forth touch me not; 
More Manners learn, and at a Diſtance rot. 


* F 2 How ! 
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How! Scoundrel! in a haughtier Tone, ſaid he; 
Proud Lump of Dirt! I ſcorn thy Words, and thee: 
Here all are equal; now thy Caſe is mine; 
This 1s my Rotting-place, and that is thine, 


The Emperor Adrian's Verſes to his Soul, imitated. 
Poor, little, pretty, flutVring Thing! 
Muſt we no longer live together? 
And doſt thou plume thy trembling Wing, 
To take thy Flight, the Lord knows whither2 


Thy hum'rous Vein, thy pleaſing Folly, 
Lies all neglected, all forgot; 
And penſive, wav'ring Melancholy, 
Thou dread'ſt, and hop'ft, thou know'ſt not 
what. | 
What is Thought ? 
The Hermit's Solace in his Cell ; 
The Fire that warms the Poet's Brain; 
The Lover's Heaven, or his Hell; | 
The Mad-man's Sport,the Wiſe-man's Pain, 


The Feather. 

In Flerime!'s Arms as quite out of Breach, 
Til kiſs thee my Charmer, P11 kiſs thee to Death, 
Cry'd Thyr/is in Raptures—but ſoon on her Breaſt, 
He ſunk down his Head, and compos'd him to reſt, 
Not long had they lain thus unactive together, 
Ere the Wanton pluck'd forth from the Bolſter a 

Feather | 
And graſping him hard, till he open'd his Eyes, 
In a Tone of Deriſion, the witty one cries— 
To prevent being kill'd in the Manner you ſaid, 
I reſolve with this Feather to ehop off your Head. 


An Epitaph an Mr. Foor. 


Here lies one FooT, whoſe Death may Thou- 


| ſands fave ; 
Lor Death has now ONE FoorT within the * 
5 . he 


>* 


— 
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The Scotch Weatber-I fe. 
Scotland, thy Weather's like a modiſh Wife; 
Thy Hinds and Rains maintain perpetual Strife : 
So Termagant awhile her Thunder tries, 
And, when ſhe can no longer cold —ſhe cries. 


A French Gentleman dining with ſome Cympany on a 
Faſt Day, called ſor ſame Bacon and Fxz5. The reſt 
were very angry, and reproved him f.r {1 heinous a 
Sin. Hereupon he wrote the following Lines. 

Who can believe, with common Senſe, 
A Bacon-flice gives God Offence ? 
Or, how a Herring hath a Charm 
Almighty Anger to diſarm ? 
Wrapt up in Majefty divine, 
Does he regard on what we dine ? 
The WISE LAWYER ; or Tees on both Sides ſtri 
uſtice, . 

Old Counſellor Double, well vers'd in the Laws, 

Can never conſent to loſe Client or Cauſe : 

Hence oft the wiſe Sage we at /V:/tmin/ter ſee 

On each Side retain'd, and on each Side take Fee. 

Yet ſay not, too raſhly, he forfeits his Troth, 

To neither he's falſe, when he pleaſes *em both, 

While one he will charm by his ſtrenuous Baw!, 

Hell gain 2*other's Cauſe, by not ſpeaking at all. 

In Grantham Church-yard, 
ohn Palfryman who lieth here, 
Was aged twenty-four Year ; 
And in this Place his Mother lies: 
Allo his Father, when he dies. 


Advice to Tom ** 

Wou'd you to Orcus' Shades deſcen 1, 
To be exempt from Care; 

You need but wench and tipple well, 
And you will ſoon get there. 


— F 3 The 
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The Falſe Pa TRIO. 
« Curſe on that ſordid Miſer's Luſt of Gold, 
« By whom his Country' s Intereſt is ſold,“ 
Auletes eries; and with a Patriot's Voice 
Declares, or Liberty, or Death's my Choice; 
But when N— flyly whiſpers in his Ear, 
YourV ote ſhall gainTwo thouſand Pounds aYears 
With an oblequious Bow he thanks his Grace, 
And wonders how he cou'd miſtake his Caſe, 


On Mr. John Day. 
Here lies the Body of John Day; 
What young John? No, 8 ohn ? Aye. 
C4 Richard Button, Eſq. who was inter- d in a 
Church near Saliſbury. - 
Ob, Son! Moon! Stars ! and ye celeſtial Poles ! 
Are Graves then dwindled into Button-hales. 


On a Man eating rotten Chee 25 
Facł eating rotten Cheeſe, did ſay, 
Like Sampſon, I my Thouſands 115 ; 
I vow, quoth Koger, ſo you do, 
And with the ſelf- ſame Weapon too. 
On a Lachs half- maſking herſelf in Lick, mil d. 
So when the Sun, with his meridian 
Too fiercely darts upon our feeble Sie, 
We thank ch' officious Cloud, by whoſe kind Aid 
We view his Glory leſſen'd in a Shade, 


The Refignation. 
My ſickly Spouſe, with many a Sigh, 
Oft tells me Hiih, I ſhall die: 
I griev'd ; but recollected ſtrait, 

Tis bootleſ to contend with Fate 4 
So Reſignation to Heaven's Will 
Prepar*d me for ſucceeding Ill: 

Twas well itdid ; for on my Life, 
Twas Heaven's Will to ſparc my Wife, 


On 


6 cr. n 


— 
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On a young Lady refuſing to ſhew her Hand, 


No Argument cou'd Cælia move, 
With ſtrong Reluctance ſtill the ſtrove 
Her lovely Hand to hide : 
The Caſe is plain, ſhe was afraid, 
That plac'd in View, it might be ſaid 
"I was by her Hand they dy'd. 
| Epitaph on a Miſer. 
Beneath this verdant Hillock lies 
Demar, the wealthy and the wiſe ; 
His Heirs, that he may ſafely reſt, 
Have put his Carcaſe in a Cheſt ; 
The very Cheſt, in which, they ſay, 
His other Self, his Money, lay ; 
And if his Heirs continue kind 
To that dear Self he left behind, 
I dare believe, that four in five 3 
Will think his better half alive. BN 
True Riches, ._ 
Tris, tho? wanting Gold and Lands, 
Lives chearful, eaſy, and content; 
Corvus, unbleſs'd, with twenty Hands 
Employ'd to count his Rent. 
Sages of Lombard, tell me which 
theſe you think poſſeſſes more? 
One with his Poverty is rich, 
And one with all his Wealth is poor, 


Written in a Lady's Milton. | 
With Virtue ſtrong as yours had Eve been arm'd 
In vain the Fruit had bluſh'd, or Serpent charm'd! 
Nor had our Bliſs by Penitence been bought, 
Nor had frail Adam fell, nor Milton wrote, 


To the KING, on his Navy, 
Shou'd Nature's Self invade the World again, 


And ver the Centre ſpread the liquid Main, 


F4 Thy 
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Thy Pow'r were ſafe, and her deſtructive Hand 
Wou'd but enlarge the Bounds of thy Command; 
Thy dreadful Fleet would ſtyle thee Lord of all, f 
And riſe in Triumph o'er the drowned Ball; 
Thoſe Tow'rs of Oak o'er fertile Plains might go, 
And viſit Mountains where they once did grow. 
3 a Miſer married to a Coquette, 
ere reſteth John, midſt other Clay, 
Who heap'd up Riches every Day, 
And never gave one Doit away ; IF * 
Parted with nothing all his Life, 
But what in common was—his Wife, 


On the Death of an Undertaker. | 
Subdued by Death, here Death's great Herald lies, 


And adds a Trophy to his Victories ; 
Yet ſure he was prepar'd, who, while he'd Breath, 
Made it his Buſineſs ftill to look for Death, 
On Wit. | | 
True Wit is like the Brilliant Stone, : 
Dug from the Indian Mine; 
Which boaſts two various Pow'rs an one, | 
To cut as well as ſhine. 
Genius like that, if poliſh'd right, - 
With the ſame Giſt abounds, | 
Appears at once both keen and bright, 
And {ſparkles while it wounds, | 


On a Shadow, | 
The Sun now clear, ſerene the golden Skies, 4 
Where-c'er you go, as faſt the Shadow flies | 
A Cloud ſucceeds : the Sun-ſhine now is o'er, 
The fleeting Phantom fled is ſeen no more. 
With your bright Day, its Progreſs too does end, 
See here, vain Man! the Picture of your Friend, 


0 On @ Stingy Beau. | 
Curic's rich Side-board ſeldom ſees the Light, 15 
Clean is his Ritchen, and his Spits are bright; | 
3 His 
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His Knives and Forks, all rang'd in even Rows, 
No Hands moleſt, or Fingers interpoſe; | 
A curious Jack, hung up to pleaſe the Eye, 
For ever ſtill ; whoſe Flyers never fly ; 
His Plates unſullied, ſhining on the Shelf; 
For Curio dreſſes nothing, but himſelf. 
The Queſtian anſiuer d. 
Why is a handſome Wife ador'd 
By every Coxcomb, but her Lord ? 
From yonder Puppet-Man enquire, 
Who wiſely hides his Wood and Wire; 
Shews Sheba's Queen completely dreſt, 
And Solomon in royal Neſt : 
But view them litter'd on the Floor, 
Or ſtrung on Pegs behind the Door, 
Punch is exactly of a Piece 
With Lorrain's Duke, or Prince of Greece. 


| On Cold. 
The Latin Word for Cold, one aſk'd his Friend; 
It is, ſaid he,. — tis at my Fingers End. 
On the Derivation on the Nord News. 
The Word explains itſelf without the Muſe, | 
And the four Letters ſpeak fromwhence comes News: 
From North, Eaſt, Neſi, South, the Solution's made, 
Each Quarter gives Account of War and Trade. 
Heope and Fear. 
Who has the better Game ſtill fears the End, 
Who has the worle, {till hopes his Game will mend. 
On Love. 
The ſhaken Tree grows faſter at the Root; 
And Love grows firmer from ſome Blaſts of Doubt. 


| On her Majeſty in her Grotto. 
Not more by Enſigns, than ſelect Abode, 
Diſtinguiſh'd are each Goddeſs and each God. 
In Paphos Iſle doth Cytherea dwell ; 
Neptune and Thetis in their watery Cell; 
| F 5 Fig! 
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High on Olympus' Top fits ſcepter' q Jeve, 
And Britain's Pallas in her green Alcove, 
On Treaſon. 
Treaſon does never proſper ; what's the Reaſon ? 
Why, if it proſpers, none dare call it Treaſon, 


On Dreſs. 


| He who a Goldſmithſtrives to make his Wife, 


Makes her, perhaps, a Fagtail all her Life, 


The World. 
This World is the beſt that we live in, 
To lend, and to ſpend, and to give in: 
But to borrow or beg, or get a Man's own, 
It is the worſt World that ever was known. 


The Friendſhip of Sir Edward 

Thus with kind Words, Sir Edward cheer'd his 
Friend ; 

Dear Dick! thou on my Friendſhip may'ſt depend; 

I know my Fortune | is but very ſcant, 

But be aſſur'd, ll ne'er ſee thee in Want, 

Dick ſoon confin'd—His Friend, no doubt, wou'd 
free him. 

— His Word he kept—In want he ne'er wou'd ſee 
him. 


On an old Seold, 
$c3/!a is toothleſs, yet when ſhe was young, 
She had both Teeth enough, and too much Ton 
What ihall we then of toothleſs Scylla ſay ? 
But that her Tongue has worn her Tecth away. 


On Legacies, 

bey who in Life oppreſs, and then bequeath 
Their Goods to pious Uſes at their Death; 
Are like thoſe Drunkards, who, when laid aſleep, 
Ditgorge the Liquor which they cannot keep. 

The contented Farmer. 
T eat, drink, and ſleep, and do what I pleaſe, 
The KI V at St. James's can only do theſe. 


On 
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On Repentance. 
Tis not to cry out Mercy, or to fit 
And droop, or to confeſs that thou haſt faild ; 
Tis to bewail the Sins thou did'ſt commit, 
And not commit thoſe Sins thou haft bewail'd. 
He that bewails not, and forſakes them too, 
Confeſſes rather, what he means to do. 


Wrote on the Collar of a Dog, belonging to the 
PRINCE at KEw, 
Iam the Prince's Dog at Kew ; 
Pray tell me, Sir, whoſe Dog are you ? 
On Sir John Fry. 
Here hes the Body of Sir John Fry. 
Oh! oh! does he ſo? There let him lie. 


Epitaph on SHAKESPEARE, 
Extrafted from his Play of the Tempeſt, 
The cloud-capt Towers, 
The gorgeous Palaces, 
The tolemn "Temples, 
'The great Globe itſelf, 
Yea, all which it inherits, 
Shall diſſolve, 
And, like the baſeleis Fabric of a Viſion, 
Leave not a Wreck behind. 


Written in a young Lady's Almanack. 
Think, bright Florella, when you ſee 
'The conſtant Changes of the Year, 
That nothing is from Ruin free, 
And gayeſt Things muſt diſappear. 
Think of your Glorics in their Bloom, 
The Spring of ſprightly Youth improve, 
For cruel Age, alas! will come, 
And then *twill be too late to love. 
On the Loſs of Time. 
Ticio ſtands gazing for the clouded Sun, 
To be inſorm'd how faſt his Hours ſhall run, 
F 6 Ah! 
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Ah! fooliſh Ticio art thou ſound in Mind, 
To loſe by ſeeking, what thou ſeck'ſt to find ? 


On Chloe's Picture. 
When CÞlce's Picture was to Chice ſhown, 
Adorn'd with Charms and Beauty not her own, 
Where Hogarth, pitying Nature, kindly made 
Such Lips, ſuch Eyes, as Chloe never had; 
Ve Gods! the cries, in Extaſy ef Heart, 
How near can Nature be exprefs'd by Art! 
Well! it is wond'rous hke ! nay, let me die, 
The very pouting Lip—the killing Eye ! 
Blunt and ſevere as Manly in the Play, 
Deownright replies; Like, Madam, do you ſay ? 
The Picture bears this Likeneſs, it is true, 
The Canvas painted is, and ſo are you, 

| On the Law. 
Unhappy Chremes, Neighbour to a Prer, 
Kept half his Sheep, and fatted half his Deer; 
Each DayhisGates thrown down, his Fences broke, 
And injur'd ſtill the more, the more he ſpoke : 
At laſt reſolv'd his potent Foe to awe, 
And guard his Right, by Statute, and by Law ; 
A Suit in Chancery the Wretch begun, 
Nine happy Terms thro? Bill and Anſwer run, 
Obtain'd his Cauſe, had Coſts, and was undone. 
To Chloe weeping. 

See, whilſt thou weep'ſt, fair Chloe, ſee 
The World in Sympathy with thee; 
The chearful Birds no longer ſing ; 
Each droops his Head, and hangs his Wing : 
The Clouds have bent their Boſom lower, 
And ſhed their Sorrows in a Shower, 
The Brooks beyond their Limits flow, 
And lowder Murmurs ſpeak their Woe, 
The Nympis and Swains adopt thy Cares; 
They heave thy dighs, and weep thy Tears, 
| he Fantaſtic 
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Fantaſtic Nymph ! that Grief ſhall move 
1hy Heart, obdurate againſt Love: | 
Strange Tears! whoſe Power can ſoften all, 
But that dear Breaft on which they fall. 


A Butcher marrying a Tauner's Daughter. 
A fitter Match than this cou'd not have been, 
For now the Fleſh is married to the Skin, 


On a young Lady juſt married to a Clergyman. 
The Gods aſſembled in Debate, 
About Amelia's nuptial, State, 
A Gift ſo glorious, good, and great, 
To whom they ſhouv'd aflign ; 
Unanimouſly did agree, 
That one fo like themſelves, wou'd be 
HI ſuited to Mortality, 
So gave her a Divine, 
Man, by Neceſſity compell'd, muſt go, | | 
Ofer Rocks and Perils, and thro? Vales of Woe : 
Nan with the Morn begins his deſtin*d Pace, 
Joy in his Eye, and Pleaſure in his Face; 
ut Oh! what Rubs attend his ſetting Days ! 
His Sinews fſlacken, and his Strength decays, 
His Limbs all ake, with hourly Toil oppreſs'd, 
Till wiſh'd-for Night reſtores him peaceful Reſt: 
Thus Man for ever labours and decays, 
Counting his few, and thoſe uneaſy Days. 
He ſcarce a Minute glories in his Bloom : 
So harſh is Death's inexorable Doom ! 
So nigh, alas! the Cradle and the Tomb ! 
| Words are I ind. 
« If Words are but Wind, as ſome allow, 
No Promiſes can bind ; 
F or breaking of the ſtricteſt Vow, 
Is only breaking Wind. 


% 


Inſcription | 
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Inſcription on a Clock in Vorkſhire. 
J ſerve thee here, with all my Might, 
To tell the Hours by Day, by Night 
Therefore Example take by me, 
And ſerve thy Gop as I ſerve thee. 


The Modern Traveller. 


From the Grand Tour, thro? Paris, Florence, Rome, 

The travelPd Youth returns accompliſh'd Home: 

Learn'd in each Got, and vers'd inevery Faſhion, 

He comes to teach, and to adorn the Nation. 

With {ſmarteſt Airs he ſparkles thro? the Town, 

And views with Scorn the Academic Clown. 

A modern Wit, extremely read in French, 

Can fing and dance, and dreſs, and ſwear, and 
wench : | 

Accompliſhments like his demand Efteem ; 

He knows Few World, —ay, and the World knows 

m. | | f 
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Io TAKE the Devil's ſhort Name, 
And much more than a Yard, 
You've the Name of the Dame 
J ſhall ever regard. | 


2, THE greateſt Noiſe on Sundays made, | 
Tells us her Name in Maſquerade, } 
Whom I muſt kiſs, or be a Shade. 


3. ONE of the ſofteſt Things in Nature, 
Beareth the Name of my dear Creature 
4. THE Pleaſure of the Sportſman's Chace, 
The Pledge in matrimonial Caſe, 
With Twenty Hundred Weight beſide, 
Name her I with to make my Bride. 


5. THAT 
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5. TH AT is a ſweet Thing, if you could it obtain, 
Would refreſh you, and make you forget 
ev'ry Pain, 
Reſtore your loſt Spirits, diſpel all your Fears, 
Your Sorrows divert, and dry up your Tears. 
If you gueſs what it is, you will then know the 
Dame, 
Who, ay colder than Ice, can make all others 
ame. 
6. WHAT's done when we buy, and done 
when we play, 
Is the Name of a Lady that's ſprightly and gay. 
7. THE Sea- Port for Dublin, and the Heroe's 
Defire, 
Is the Name of a Peer whom all muſt admire. 
8. WHAT Death puts us all on, and Heirs 
that are Male, 8 3 
Is the Name of a Smart, whoſe Father ſold Ale. 
9. 1HE Mate of a Cock, and Fore- runner 
| of Wheat, 
The Grace of aCat, and the Houſe of a Hermit, 
Is the Name of a Man, who was in Mulic 


compleat. | 
10. W HAT in Man is a Grace, and in Wo- 
| man a Joke, 


Or what Foreigners ſwear by, when Wrath does 
provoke ; e 

Or when remov'd is waſh'd and clean after, 

Is the Name of a Man who has won a Lord's 
Daughter, ; 

; SOLUTION to the REBUSSES, 
I. Ils Nick-ells, 6. Miſs Sell-win. 
2. 


Miſs Bell. 7. Earl of Cbhefler field. 
3. Miſs Cotton. 8. Mr. Parſons. 
4. Mis Harrington, 9. Mr. Henry Purcell. 
5, Mifs Knap. 10. Mr. Beard. 
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1. M* Face reſembles all Mankind, 
Pm ever blind when with the blind 3 

When I'm approach'd by Ladies fair, 
Pm juſt as handſome I declare; 
And when an ugly Girl I view, 
By Jove I'm juff as ugly too. 
Y Mother is a Man, 

And all my Siſters too ; 
Deny it if you can, 

That what J ſay is true. 

NIV my Aſſiſtance Merchants ſpeak 
: B The many Seas aſunder, . 
And yet I'm dumb, and ſoft, and weak, 

And is not that a Wonder? 


4. NAY Aaſter often lies with me, 
His Vie I oft” enjoy; 

Vet ſhe's no Mhore, no Cuckold he, 
And true to, both am I. 

My Cloaths nor Women fit, nor Men, 
They're neither Coat nor Gown ; 

Yet oft” both Men and Maidens, when 
They're naked, have them on. 

What's oft' my Belly, is of? my Back, 
And what my Feet, my Head ; 

And. tho? Pm up, I have a Knack 

Of being ſtill a-Bed. 


5. FÞ VER eating, never cloying, 
All devouring, all deſtroying, 


| Never finding full Repaſt, 


Till I cat the Vorld at laſt, 


6.} Min every one's Way, yet no Chriſtian I ſtop, 


My four Horns ev'ry Day, 
| Horizontally play, 
And my Head is naiFd down at the Top, 


7. NOT 
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7. NOT all that can be ſung or ſaid, 
Will ought avail without my Aid, 


a MY Voice is heard a Mile or two, 
I talk fo very loud ; 
I ſpeak when Lovers cea/e to woo, 
And when they wear a Shroud, 


| Daily breathe, yet have no Life, 
And Kindle Feuds, yet cauſe no Strife, 


EXPLANATION of the RIDDLEs, 


4 Lookin laſs, . Fire, 
A A Nena whoto & A Turnſtile, 
Name was Man. | 7. Hearing. 
3. A Pen. 8. A Bell. 
4. A Bed. 9. A Pair of Bellows. 


Curious CON UN DRUMS. 


WHY are the Torments of Hell like a Circle ? 
Becauſe they have no End. 

Why is Tyburn like Marriage? 

Becauſe it ties faſt for Life. 

Why is Mr. L—” s Head like a bond without Water? 

P it is empty. 

Why is an Eunuch like a poor Fellow ? 

; Hecanfe he has No- thing. 

Why is a good Adviſer like a lighted Lamp? 
Becauſe he is a Guide to our Ways. 

Why is a leaky Barrel likea Coward ; 
Becauſe it runs. 

Why 1s a Cobler like a Parſon 2 


Erecanſe he mends the Soul. 
| Wh 
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Why i is Day and Night l ke Soldiersupon Centry? 


Becauſe when one comes, the other gots. 

Why is Dr. R- like a Dramatic Poet? 

Becquſe he is the Author of many Tragedits. 

Why is the French Poet like a 2 75 811 

Becauſe he is an odd Figure 
Why is a Book like a F ruit+tree in Spring ? 
Becauſe it is full of Leaves. 

Why is a Woman's Tongue like a good Cloek ? 

pry ph it never ſtands ſtill. 
Why are Lawyers the beſt Parſons ? 
Becaiſſe they bring moſt to Repentance, 

Why is it impoſſible to raviſh ſome Women ? 
Becauſe they are willing, 

Why is a red-haired Lady like a Band of Soldiers? 
Becauſe ſhe bears Fire-locks..- 

Why are moſt Pieces of Villainy like. a Candle? 

© "Becauſe they are brought to Light. | 

Why is a Lady in her Shift like the Hague ? 

| n is in Holland. 

Why is a Man on Horſeback like a Fan? 

Becauſe he is mounted. 

Why is a little Girl in Arms, like a Woman that 

comes before.her Time? 
Becauſe ſhe is Mils-carried. 

Tobit went out, and his Dog with him ; he went 
not before, behind, nor on one Side of him. 
Then where did he go? 

On other Side. 
Why are Patty C—t's Breafts like a ſhrewd 
D ? 
Becauſe they are provoking. 
Why are Free- Maſins like an old Maid? 
1 1 their Joke 1s ſtale, 
Why is a Prime Miniſter like a Maypole? 
Becauſe it is an high Poſt. 
: | Why 
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Why is ſwearing like an old Crat ? 
Becauſe it is a bad Habit. 

Why 1s the ſecond Horſe in a Race, like v5 

Mainmaſt of a Ship ? 

Becauſe he is next the Foremaſt. 

Why is a Barrel of Beer, almoſt drawn out, like 

a Country-waggon ? 

Becauſe it is tilted, 

Why is my Lord Mayor like an Alman!*k ? 
Becauſe he ſerves but a Year, 

Why is thy Wig, Reader, like a Butcher's Shop? 
Dern there's a Calf's Head in it, 

Why is a filly Fellow like a Feather-bed ? 
Becauſe he is foft. | 

Why is a bad Pen like a wicked Man ? 

Becauſe it wants mend: 

Why is a good Sermon like a Plumb-Pudding ? 
Becanſe there are Reaſons in it. 

Why 1s a Taylor like a Sprout? 
Becauſe he will Cabbage, 

Why 1s a Cobler's Stall [ke Hell? 
Becauſe there are bad Soles in it. 


Why is the Moon like a Weather- Cock ? 


Becauſe it often changes, 
Where ſhould a Lady clap her Hands, if a Man 
ſhould enter a Room where ſhe is quite naked 2 
On the Man's Eyes. 
Why is a firſt Floor e a Lie? 
' Becauſe it is a Story raiſed. 
Why is a good Cook like a Woman of Faſhion ? 
Becauſe ſhe dreſſes well, 
Why is a blind Man heavier than one that can ſee? 
| Becauſe he is not ſo light, 


TOASTS, 


to TO AS TS, &; 


TOASTS, SENTIMENTS, HOB NOBS, &c. 


A Wife, and a great many of them. 
A Head to earn, and a Heart to ſpend. 
All we wiſh, and all we want, 
All that gives you Pleaſure. 
All true . and ſound Bottoms. 
Commumty, Unity, Navigation, and Trade. 
Conſtancy in Love, and Sincerity in Friendſhip. 
Days of Eaſe, and Nights of Pleaſure. 
Decent Æconomy. | 
Delicate Pleaſures to ſuſceptible Minds. 
Diſappointment to thoſe who barter the Cauſe of 
their Country for Oſtentation or ſordid Gain. 
Every honeſt Man his Right, and every Rogue a 
Halter. G's 
Friendſhip without Intereſt, and Love without 
Deceit, 
Frugality without Meanneſs. 
Gaiety and Innocence, 
Great Men honeſt, and honeſt Men great. 
Health, Joy, and mutual Love. 
Health in 8 and Content in Bondage. 
Health of Body, Peace of Mind, a clean Shirt, 
and a Guinea. | 
Health, Love, and Ready-rhino. 
To every one that you and I know. 
Honour and Influence to the public-ſpirited 
Patrons of Trade, 
Horſes ſtrong, Foxes plenty, 
Men ſtrong, and Women healthy, 
Independency, and a gentecl Suthciency. 
Kiſs whom we pleaſe, and pleaſe whom we kiſs. 
Liberty, Property, and no Exciſe, 
Life, Love, and Liberty. 
| | Love, 
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Love without Fear and Life without Care. 
Love for Love. 
Love, Fire, and Frolic. 
Love and Opportunity. 
May the Paſhons of Women be ſtronger than the 
Prejudice of Education, 
May the ſingle be married, and the married be 
happy. 
AA. Joy and Vigour be united, and both be 
extenſive. 
May our Joys with the Fatr give Pleaſure to the 
Heart, 
May our Happineſs be ſincere, and our Joys be 
laſting, 
May our Pleaſures be boundleſs, while we have 
Time to enjoy them. 5 
May Contempt be the Fate of ſuch among us as 
ſtrut in foreign Foppery to the Deſtruction of 
the Trade and ManufaQtures of England, 
May Power ever continue in the Friends of En- 
land, | 
Mzy he who has neither Wife, Miſtreſs, nor 
Eftate in England, never have any Share in the 
Government of it. | 
May all thoſe who for ſordid Intereſt endeavour 
to betray their Country, meet the ſame Fate 
with their Predeceſſor, the grand Traitor Judas. 
May the Enemies of England never eat the Bread 
thereof, or, if they do, be choaked with the 
firſt Bit, | | 
May the Friends of England ever have Acceſs to 
the Throne, | 
May we always deteſt the Malice of thoſe, who 
attempt to diſunite the Intereſt of our King and 
Country. a 
May 
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May our Endeavours be always ſucceſsful, when 
engaged under the Banner of Juſtice, 

May we always be able to reũſt the Aſſaults of 
Nee and Adverſity. | 

May our Conſcience be found, though our For- 
tune be rotten. 

May Temptation never conquer Virtue. 

May we be rich in Friends rather than Money, 

May we be loved by thoſe whom we love. 

May he who wants Friendſhip alſo want Friends, 

May our diſtiaguiſhing Mark be Merit rather than 
Money. 

May 8 Slaves to nothing but our Duty, and 
Friends to nothing but Merit. 

May we never ſeek Applauſe from Parti - Princi- 
ples, but always deſerve it from puhlic Spirit. 
May we, as Chriſtians, be zealous without Un- 

charitableneſs; as Subjects, loyal without Ser- 
vility ; and as Citizens, free without Faction. 
May Ability for doing Good, be equalled by In- 


clination. 


May our Benevolence be bounded only by our 

Fortune. 

May thoſe who inherit the Title of Gentlemen 

| by Birth, deſerve it by their Lives, 

May Fee be always an Attendant on Virtue. 

May we never ſwear a Tradeſman out of his Dues, 
nor a credulous Girl out of her Virtue. 


May the Man we love be honeſt, and the Land wo 


live in free. 


May we always have a Friend, and know his Value. 


May Hemp bind him whom Honour can't. 

May they never want, who have ſpirit to ſpend. 

May thoſe who love truly be always believ'd, 
And thoſe who'd deceive us, be always decel yd. 


May 
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May he that made the D—1 take us all. 

| May we never want a Friend, and a Bottle to give 

| 5 | | 

May the Friends we love be ſincere, and the Coun- 
try we live 1n be free, 

May we never taſte the Apples of Affliction, 

May we pleaſe and be pleaſed. 

May we have in our Arms what we love in our 
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. Hearts, 
Merit to gain a Heart, and Senſe to keep it. 
Money to him that has Spirit to uſe it. 

And Life to him that has Courage to loſe it. 
More Friends, and leſs Need of them. 0 
Peace and Plenty. 

Perpetual Diſappointment to the Enemies of Eng- 
| land. | 

| Pleaſures that pleaſe on Reflection. 

Plenty to a generous Mind. 

Proviſion to the Unprovided. 

Queen of Joy. 

Star above the Garter, 

Succeſs to the Lover, and Joy to the Beloved. 
Succeſs to our Hopes, and Enjoyment to our 

Wiſhes. | | 
Succeſs to the Lover, Honour to the Brave, 

Health to the Sick, and Freedom to the Slave. 
Sweet Briars. | 
en 7 aſte to our Pleaſure, and Pleaſure to our Taſte, 

That Prudence, Moderation, and an invariable 

Attention to the Public Good, may cement the 

People of England. | 
That Freemen may never more be conſidered as 

a Property to be led to Market, | 
The King to the Laws, and the Church to the 

ible, 


The 
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The honeſt North Country Smith, who refuſed to 1 

ſhoe for the Man who voted againſt his Country. 4 
The honeſt Patriot, and unbiaſs'd Briton, | 
The Ready Friends of Britain, 


The Pleaſures of Imagination realized. 


The Love of Liberty, and Liberty in Love. a 

The two Strangers at Court. ¶ Honour and Honęſiy. 

The agreeable Rubs of Life. 

The Harveſt of Life, Love, Wit, and Good-hu- 
mour, AE f 

The 8 we love, and the Woman we dare 
r 

The Pleaſure in- pleaſing. 

The nice Houſe-maid, 

The loſing Gameſters. 

Tue Road to a Chriſtening. 

The Female CEconomiſt. 

The Union of two fond Hearts. 

What charms, arms, and difarms. 

Your Love for mine, and ours for that of tige 
Company. 


De CONCLUSION. 1 


2 pleaſe I've taken wond'rous Pairs, . 
And weary'd out my zaded Brain: ; 5 
I've exercis'd my utmoſt Art, 

To elevate the Reader's Heart; 

In ſhort, here's Fun enough to win ye, 


Or *faith, good Folks, the Devil's in ye, 


FINIS. 


